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TOT HE 


Earl of Dorſet and Middleſex, 


_ &c. 


MyLoxD, 


Having had the Honour to have liv'd ſo many 
Years in your Lordſhip's Favour, and to have been 


always exceedingly oblig'd by your Lordſhip, . 


ought to be glad of any Opportunity of publiſhing my 
Gratitude. And the offering this Comedy to your 


Lordſhip, may not perhaps be thought an improper - 
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Occaſion of doing it; For the Fir/t-A# of it was 


written at Copt- Hall ; and Your Lordſhip's Appro- 


bation of it (whoſe Wit and Judgment have ever [5 


been unqueſtion'd) encourag'd and inſpir'd me to go 


on: When I had finiſh'd it, which was in a Month's. | 


Time, Your Lordſhip, upon the Peruſal of the 


Whole, was pleas'd to ſay, that you thought ita. Þ 


true and diverting Comedy, 


This, I muſt confeſs, made me hope for Succefs, . 


upon the Stage, which it met with; but fo great, 


as was above my Expectation (in this Age which 
has run mad after Farces) no Comedy, for theſe ma- 


ny Years, having fill'd the Theatre fo long together: 
And I had the great Honour to find ſo many Friends, 
that the Houſe was never fo full ſince it was built, as 


upon the third Day of this Play; and vaſt Numbers 


went away, that could not be admitted. 

This extraordinary Succeſs the more emboldens 
me to lay the Play at your Lordſhip's Feet; in whoſe 
Service, I ſhould be glad to employ my whole Life. 

I ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedicati- 
ons, make a long Panegyrick to your Lordſhip, tis 
ſuperfluous and impertinent, to praiſe him whom all 


Men ſpeak well of, and of whom 1 never heard an | 
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DEDICATION. 


Man ſpeak ill: Your Lordſhip is the Favourite of 
Mankind; and You deſerve to be fo, for you are e- 
ver obliging, and ſeeking out Occaſions of doing 
Good, and exerting Your Charity and Generoſity, 
in which you never loſe a Day. 

I muſt acknowledge myſelf infinitely oblig'd to 
Your Lordſhip every Way ; but particularly, that 
I have the Freedom of being receiv'd as one of Your 
Family at Copt-Hall; where not only the Excel- 
lence of the Air, and Regularity of Living, contri- 
bute to my Health, but I have the Honour of en- 
Joying the Converſation which in all the World I 
would chuſe. - 

It is to me, and it muſt needs be to all who wiſh 
Your Lordſhip well, an extraordinary Satisfaction 
to. obſerve, that Y ou have laid fo certain a Foundati- 
on of ſolid Happineſs, for all the remaining Part of 
Your Life; in retiring from all the unſatisfying 
Pleafures, and noiſy Troubles of the Town, to fo 
{ſweet a Place, with ſo admirable a Lady, who in 
Beauty is exceeded by none, and has all thoſe Qua- 
lities of Mind beſides, which ſerve to make an ex- 
cellent Lady, an extraordinary Governeſs of a Fa- 
mily, and an incomparable Wife; whoſe Fruitful- 
neſs is like to bleſs Your Lordſhip with a beauteous, 
noble, and numerous Iſſue. And may your Lord- 
ſhip and She long enjoy one another; and all the 
Bleflings You Yourſelves can imagine or deſire, 


Tam, My LoRp, 


Nur Lar ifpit's moſt humble Servant, 


Tuo. SHADWELL, 
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O W have we in the Space of one poor Age 
Beheld the Riſe and Downfal of the Stage! 
When with our King reſtor'd, it firſt aroſe, 
They did each Day ſome good old Play expoſe; 
And then it flouriſh'd ; Till with Manna tir'd, 
For wholſome Food ye nauſeous Traſh defir'd. 
Then roſe the whiffling Scribblers of thoſe Days, 
Who fince have liv'd to bury all their Plays; 
And had their Iſſue full as numerous been 
As Priam's, they the Fate of all had ſeen. 

With what prodigious Scarcity of Wit 
Did the new Authors ſtarve the hungry Pit? 
Infected by the French, you muſt have Rhyme, 
Which long to pleaſe the Ladies Ears, did chime. 
Soon after this, came ranting Fuſtian in, 
And none but Plays upon the Fret were ſeen; 
Such roaring bombaſt Stuff, which Fops would praiſe, 
Tore our beſt Actors Lungs, cut ſhort their Days. 
Some in ſmall time did this Diſtemper kill, | 
And had the Savage Authors gone on ſtill, | 
Fuſtian had been a new Diſeaſe i' th' Bill. | 
When Time, which all Things tries, had laid Rhyme dead, 
The vile Uſurper Farce reign'd in its ſtead. 
Then came Machines, brought from a Neighbour Nation, 
Oh, how we ſuffer'd under Decoration ! | 
If all this Stuff has not quite ſpeil'd your Taſte, 
Pray let a Comedy once more be grac'd ; ; Fl 
Which does not Monſters repreſent, but Men, 
Conforming to the Rules of Maſter Ben. 
Our Author, ever having him in view, 
At humble Diſtance would his Steps purſue. 
He to correct, and to inform did write: 
If Poets aim at nought but to delight, 
Fidlers have to the Bays an equal Right. 

Our Poet found your gentle Fathers kind, 
And now ſome of his Works your Favour find. 
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He'll treat you till with ſomewhat that is new, 
But whether Good or Bad, he leaves to you. 
Baudy the niceſt Ladies need not fear, 

The quickeſt Fancy ſhall extract none here. 

We will not make *em-bluſh, by which is ſhown 
How much their bought Red differs from their own. 
No Fop, no Beau ſhall juſt Exceptions make, 
None but abandon'd Knaves, Offence ſhall take ; 
Such Knaves as he induſtriouſly offends, 

And ſhou'd be very loth to have his Friends. 

For you who bring good Humour to the Play, 
We'll do our beſt to make you laugh To-day. 


Dramatis Perſonæ 
(As it is now Acted in Dublin.) 


M E N. 

Sx William Bel fond, Mr. Morgan. 
Sir Edward Belfond, Mr. Philips. 
Belfond, Senior, Mr. Wetherilt. 
Belfond, junior, Mr. Sparks. 
Truman, Mr. Ee. 
Cheatly, Mr. Beamſly. 5 
Shamwell, Mr. Caſpel. 
Captain Hackum, Mr. Barrington. 
Scrapeall, Mr. Bourn. 
Attorney, Mr. Husband. 
Tolpoop, Mr. C. Morg an. 
Termagant, Mr. Morris. 

W O M E N. 
Mrs. Termagant, Mrs. Reynolds. 
Tereſia, Mrs. Rawvenſcroft. 
Iſabella, Mrs. Morgan. 
Lucia, Mrs. Martin. 
Mrs. Hackum, Mr. Fitzpatrick, 
Mrs. Betty, Mrs. Hind. 
Mrs. Margaret, Mrs. Stepney. 


Fidlers, Conſtables, Tipftaff, Watch, Sergeant, &c. 
THE 


Musketeers, Rabble, &c. 
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Squire of A. ſatia. 


ACT I. enn l 


Enter Belfond Senior, meeting Shamwell, 
Belfond, ſen. 


OUSIN SSamavell, well met; Good morrow te 
ou. , 
( N Sham. Couſin Belfond, your humble Servant: 
What makes you abroad ſo early? Tis not much 
paſt ſeven. | 

Belf. ſen. You know we were bowſy laſt Night: I am 
a little hot-headed this Morning, and come to take the freſh 
Air here in the Temple-Walks. | 

Sham. Well, and what do you think of our Way of 
living here? Is not rich generous Wine better than your 
poor Hedge Wine ſtum'd, or dull March.- Beer? Are not 
delicate, well-bred, well-dreſs'd Women better than Dairy- 
Maids, Tenants Daughters, or bare-foot Strumpets ? Streets 
full of fine Coaches, better than a Yard full of Dung-Carts? 
A magnificent Tavern, than a thatch'd Ale-Houſe? Or 
the Society of brave, honeſt, witty, merry Fellows, than 
the Converſation of unthinking, hunting, hawking Block- 
heads, or high-ſhoed Peaſants and their wiſer Cattle ? 

Belf. ſen. O yes, a World adad ! Neer ſtir, I could 
never have thought there had been ſuch a gallant Place as 
London: Here I can he drunk over Night, and well next 
Morning ; can ridein a Coach for a Shilling, as good as a 
Deputy Lieutenant; and ſuch merry Wags, and ingeni- 
ous Companions Well, I vow and fwear, I] am migh- 
tily beholden to you, dear Couſin Shamwe//: Then for the 
Women! Mercy upon us, ſo civil and well bred! And P'lI 
{wear upon a Bible, finer all of them than Knight Baro- 
nets Wives with us. 


/ 
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Sham. And ſo kind and pleaſant ! 

Beh, ſen. Ay, I vow , pretty Rogues! no Pride in 
them in the World; but ſo courteous and familiar, as I am 
an honeſt Man, they'll do whatever one would have em 
preſently ; ah ſweet Rogues! While in the Country, 2 pies 
take em, there's ſuch a Stir, with pith, fye, nay, Mr. 
Timothy, what do you do? I vow I'll ſqueak, never ſtir 
Pit call out, ah, hah 

Sham. And if one of 'em happen to be with Child 
there's ſtrait an Uproar in the Country, as if the Hun- 
dred were ſued for a Robbery ! 

Belf. ſen. Ay, fo there is: And I am in that Fear of 
my Father beſides, adad, he'd knock me 1th* Head, if he 
ſhould hear of ſuch a thing: To fay Truth, he's ſo terri- 
ble to me, I can never enjoy myſelf fox him. Lord! 
What will he ſay, when he comes to know I am at Lox 
dan, which he in all his Life-time would never ſuffer me to 
fee, for fear I ſhould be debauch'd, forſooth; and allows 
me little or no Money at home, neither. 

Sham. What matter what he ſays? Is not every Foot 
of the Eſtate entail'd upon you? 

Belf. ſen. Well, I'll endur't no longer! If I can but 
raiſe Money, I'll teach him to uſe his Son like a Dog, II 
warrant him. 

Sham. You can ne er want that: Take upon the Reverſi 
-on,'tis a luſty one; and Cheatih will help you to the Reach; 
and thou ſhalt ſhine, and be as gay as any Spruce Prig that 

ever walk'd the Street. 

Reff. ſen. Well, adad, you are pleaſant Men; and have 
the neateſt Sayings with you: Ready, and Spruce Prig, and 
abundance of the prettieſt witty Words — But ſure that 
Mr. Cheatly is as fine a Gentleman as any wears a Head; 
and as ingenious, ne'er ſtir, I believe he would run down 
the beſt Scholar in Qx/2xd, and put him in a Mouſe-hole 
with his Wit. | 

Sham. In Oxford! Ay, and in London too. | 

Beff. fen. Goodſookers, Couſin ! I always thought they 
had been wittieſt in the I Iniverſities. 

Sham. O fye, _ Couſin; a Company of Putts! mere 
Putts ! 

Bell. ſen. Putts, meer Putts ! very good, I'll ſwear, 
ha, ha, ha. 

Sham. 
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Sbam. They are all Scholar Boys, and nothing elſe, as 
long as they live there; and yet they are as confident as if 
they knew every thing, when they underſtand no more be- 
yond Magdalen-Bridge, than mere Indians. But Cheathy 
is a rare Fellow; I'll ſpeak a bold Word, he ſhall Cut a 
Sham or Banter with the beſt Wit or Poet of em all. 

Belf. ſen. Good agen! Cut à Sham or Banter ! I ſhall 
remember all theſe quaint Words in Time: But Mr. Cheat- 
h's a Prodigy, that's certain. | 

Sham. He is ſo; and a worthy brave Fellow, and the 
beſt Friend where he takes, and the moſt fincere of any 
Man breathing, 

Belf. ſen. Nay, I muſt needs fay, I have found him 
very frank, and very much a Gentleman, and am moſt 
extreamly oblig'd to him and you for your great Kindneſs. 

Sham. This Morning your Cloaths and Liveries will 
come home, and thou ſhalt appear rich and ſplendid like 
thyſelf, and the Mobile ſhall worſhip thee. 

Belf. ſen. The Mobile! That's pretty. 

Enter Cheatiy. 
Sweet Mr. Cheatly, my beſt Friend, let me embrace thee. 

Cheat. My ſprightly Son of Timber and of Acres, my 
noble Heir, I ſalute thee : The Cole is coming, and ſhall 
be brought in this Morning. 

Belf. ſen. Cole! Why tis Summer, I need no firing now. 
Beſides, I intend to burn Billets. 

Cheat. My luſty Ryftich, learn and be inſtructed. Cole 
is, in the Language of the Witty, Money. The Reach, 
1 Rhino; thou ſhalt be Rhinacerical, my Lad, thou 

t. 

Belf. ſen. Admirable, I ſwear ! Cole! Ready! Rhino ! 
Rhinocerical! Lord, how long may a Man live in Igno- 
rance in the Country. | 

Sham. Ay, but what Aſſes you'll make of the Country 
Gentlemen when you go amongſt them. Tis a Provi- 
dence you are fallen into ſo good Hands. 

Beff. ſen. Tis a Mercy indeed. How much Cole, Rea- 
dy, and Rhino, ſhall I have? | 

Cheat. Enough to ſet thee up to ſpark it in thy Brother's 
Face: And ere thou ſhalt want the Ready, the Darby, 
thou ſhalt make thy fruitful Acres in Reverſion to fly, an! 
all thy ſturdy Oaks to bend like Switches! But thou mu t 
A 5 ſqueeze, 
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ſqueeze, my Lad, ſqueeze hard, and ſeal my Bull, ly. Sham- 
'ave/l and I are to be bound with thee. 

Belſ. ſen. I am mightily beholden to you both, I vow 
and ſwear ; my Uncle Sir Edward took my Brother when 
5 was a Child, and * him: Would it had been my 

t. 

Sham. He is a . Gentleman, and maintains him 
Coach and Equipage fit for him. 

Cheat. Thou ſhalt not ſee the Prig thy Brother till 
thou ſhalt out. jingle him in Ready, out ſhine him in thy 
"Ornaments of Body, out- ſpark him in thy Coach and Li. 
veries ; and ſhalt beſo Eguipt, that thou ſhalt dazzle the 
Whole Town with thy outrageous Splendor. 

Be if. ſen. I vow his Tongue is rarely hung! 

Cheat. Thy Brother's Heart will break with Envy at 
thy Gallantry : The: Fops and Beaus ſhall be aftoniſh'd at 
thy Brightneſs. What Og/ing there will be between thee 
and the Bloawings; old ſtaring at thy Equipage ; and every 
Buttock ſhall fall down before thee. 

Belf. ſen. Ha, ha, ha! I vow you are the pleaſanteſ 
Man I ever met with, and Þ ll ſwear the beſt Friend I ever 
had in my Life, that I muſt needs ſay. I was reſolved not 
to let my Brother ſee me till I was in Circumſtances, d'ye 
ſee; and for my Father, he's in Holland; my Mother's 
Brother died, and left him ſole Executor; he'll not be 
here theſe fix Weeks. 
© Sham. Well, when you ſee your Bother, he'll envy you, 
and rail at thoſe who made you flouriſh ſo. We ſhall be 
caſt off. f 

Belf. ſen. Goodſookers, Couſin !] I take it very unkind- 
I, that you ſhould ſay ſo; I'Il caſt off all the Relations 
in the World, before I'il part with ſuch true, ſuch loving 
Friends, adad. 

Enter Captain Hackum: 
O, noble Captain Haclum, your Servant; Servant Cap- 
tain. 

Hack. Your humble Trout, good noble Squire; you 
were brave and bo<y/y laſt Night, i'ſfaith you were. 

Belf. ſen. Ves, really, I was clear; for I do not remem- 
ber what I did, or where 1 was: Clear, Clear, is not that, 
right? 

Sham. Ay, ay! Why you broke i: ; ons 
roke 
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broke open a Houſe in Dorſes- Court, and took a pretty 
Wench, a Gentleman's Natural, away by Force. 
Cheat. Very true: And this magnanimous Spark, this 
Thunderbolt of War, Captain Hackum, laid about him 
like a Hero, as did ſome other of your Friends, or elſe the 
Watch had maul'd us; but we made them ſcoure. ; 

Belf. ſen. Nay, o' my Conſcience, the Captain's mighty 
valiant; there's Terror in that Countenance and Whiskers ; 
he's a very Scanderberggncarnate. And now you put me in 
mind, I recollect ſomewhat of this Matter; my Shoulders 
are plaguy fore, and my Arms black and blue; but where's 
the Wench, the Natural, ha, Captain? 

Hack. Ah, Squire, I led her off, J have her ſafe for 


Ou. 

Belf. ſen. But does not the Gallant thunder and roar for 

her? 
Hack, The Scoundrel dares not; he knows me, who 
never knew Fear in my Life: For my Part, I love Magna- 
mmity and Honour, and thoſe Things; and fighting is one 
of my Recreations, | 
He that wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſtly do, 
Ja Herald to himſelf, and a Godfather tos. 

Belf. ſen. O brave Captain. 

Cheat. The Prigſter lugg d out, in Defence of his Natu- 
ral; the Captain wwhipt his Porter out, and away rabb' d 
Prigſter and call'd the Watch. 

Beff. ſen. Prigſter lugg d out, Natural, Porker, rubb'd, 
admirable! This is very ingenious Converſation ; y'are 
the pureſt Company; who would not keep Cempany 
with the Wits; Pox o' the Country, I ſay. 

Hack. But. Squire, I had damn'd ill Luck afterwards ; 
I went up to the Gaming Ordinary, and leſt all my Rea- 
dy; they left me not a Rag or Sack: Pox o the Tatts for 
me; I believe they put the Doctor upon me. 

Belf. ſen. Tatts and Doctor What's that? 

Sham. The Tools of Sharpers, falſe Dice. 

Hack. Hark you, pr'ythee, Noble *Squire, equip me 
with a Couple of Aſegge, or two Couple of Smelrs. 

BefF. ſen. Smelts! What ſhall we beſpeak another Diſh 
of Fiſh for our Dinner? 3 

Sham. No, no, Meggs are Gaineas, Smelts are Half 
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Guineas; he would borrow a Couple of Guineas. 

Belf. ſen. Meggs, Smelts ! Ha, ha, ha, very pretty by 
my Troth: And fo thou ſhalt, dear Captain ; there are 
two Meggs ; and I vow and ſwear I am glad I have em to 
Pleaſure you, adad I am. 

Hack. You are fo honeſt a Gentleman, quarrel every 
Day and I'll be your Second; once a Day at leaſt : And 
I'll fay this for you, there's not a finer Gentleman this Day 
walks the Fryars, no Diſpraiſe to any Man, let him be 
what he will. 

Beff. ſen. Adad you make me proud, Sir. 

Enter Lolpoop. 
O Lolpoop, where have you been all this Morning Sirrah ? 

Loipoop. Why tis but rear marry, *tis meet a bit paſt 
Eight: By'r Lady, yeow were ſow drunken laſt Neeght, 
I had thoughten yeow wouden ha leen a Bed aw the 
Morn : Well, mine Eyne ake a gazing up and down on 
aw the fine Sights, but for aw that, fend me North, tomy 
own Cauntry again. 

Bef/f. ſen. O filly Rogue ! You are only fit for Cattle. 
Gentlemen, you muſt excuſe him, he knows no better. 

Lolp. Marry, better quoth a! By th' Meſs, this is a 
Life for the Deel: To be drunken each Night, break 
Windows, roar, ſing, and ſwear i'th' Streets; go to Log- 
gerheads with the Conſtable and Watch, han Harlots in 
Gold and Silver Lace: Heay'n bleſs us, and ſend me a 
whome again. 

Belf. ſen. Peace, you ſaucy Scoundrel, or Þ'll cudgel 
you to Pap: Sirrah, do not provoke me, I ſay, do not, 

Lolp. Odsfleſh, whe s Money for awe this? Yeowft be 
run agraunt ſoon, and you takken this Caurſe, Iſe tell a 
that. 

Befif. ſen. Take that, Sirrah ; I'll teach you to mutter: 
What, my Man become my Maſter ? 

Lolp. Waunds ! give me ten times more, and ſend me 
whome again at after. What will awd Mafter ſay to this ? 
I mun ne'er ſee the Face of him, I wot. 

Sham. Hang him, Rogue; toſs him in a Blanket. 

Cheat. Let me talk with him a little. Come on, Fel- 
low. 

Lolp. Talk! Well, what ſen ye ? 

Cheetly, bantering. Your Maſter being in this Matter 

n to 
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to deport his Countenance ſomewhat obliquely, to ſome 
Principles, which others but out of a mature Gravity may 
have weighed, and think too heavy to be undertaken z iſ 
what does it ayail, if you ſhall precipitate or plunge your- i 
ſelf into Affairs, as unſuitable to your Phyſnomy, as they i 
are to your Completion. | 

Lolþ. Hah, what ſen you? yeow miſtaken me: Iam 
not book-learn'd, I underſtand a not. 4 

Cheat. No, 'tis the ſtrangeſt thing! Why, put the Caſe, il 
you are indebted to me Twenty Pounds upon a Scire Faciasz % 
I extend this up to an Outlawry, upon Afﬀidavit upon the 
NMiſi prius : I plead to all this Matter, zon eft inventus up- 
on the Pannel : What is to be done more in this Caſe, as it 
lies before the Bench, but to award out Execution upon the 
Poſe Comitatus, who are preſently to iſſue out a Certiorari. 

Lolp. I underſtand a little of Sizes, Niſi prizes, Affidavi, 
Suſſurari! but by the Maſs I cannot tell what to mack of 
aw this together, not I. = 


Bef. ſen. Ha, ha, Puppy! Owl ! Loggerhead! O filly i 


Country Put ! Here's a Prig indeed: He'll ne er find out 
what tis to Cut a Sham or Banter. Well, I ſwear, Sir, 
you do it the beſt of any Man in the World. 

Cheat. No, no, I ſwear not I. 

BelF. ſen. I proteſt, Sir, you do it incomparably. | 

Cheat. Nay, now you complement ; Faith, you make | 
me bluſh. | 

Lolp. Sham and Banter are Heathen Greek to me: But 
yeow have cut out fine wark for your ſe laſt Neeght: I | 
went to ſee the Hauſe yeow had brocken, aw the Win- 
dows are pood dawne. I askt what was the Matter, and 
by the Maſs they haw learnt your Name too; they faiden 
Squire Be/fond had done it, and raviſh'd a Wench ; and 
that they hadden gotten the Lord Chief Juſtice Warren 
for you, and wooden bring a Pair of Actions againſt yeow. 

Belf. ſen. Is this true? 

Lolp. Ay, by the Maſs, 

Cheat. No matter ; we'll bring yau off with a wet 
Finger, traſt me for that. | 
Ru ſen. Dear Friend, I rely upon you for every 

5 . 
Sham. We value not twenty ſuch Things of a Ruſh. 


Hack, If any of their Officers dare invade our Privile- 


ges, 
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ges. we'll ſend em to Hell without Bail or Mainprize. 
Lob. But I can tella a wor News than aw this; I ne'er 
ſaw Fleſh alive, and I ſaw not your Father's Man Roger 
come out o'th* Temple-Gate een now. Your Father's in 
Town, that's certain. | | 
Bel. ſen. How ! my Father ſay you? Tis impoſſible. 

Cheat. Courage my Heir in Tail: Thy Father's a poor 
ſneaking Tenant for Life; thou ſhalt live better than he can: 
| And if we do contract a Debt upon thy dirty Aeres in the 
North, I have defign'd for you a fine young Lady with a 
ſwinging Fortune to redeem all: And 'tis impoſſible, my 
Lad, to miſs her. 

Beg. ſen Sir, let me embrace you, and love you: Ne- 
ver Man embrac'd a better Friend! Amicus Certus in re in- 

certa cernitur, as the Say ing is. 

Lolp. Sir, Sir, let me ſpeak one Word with you; Ods- 
-Aeſh, I'll die the Death of a Dog, and aw theſe yeow ſeen 
here, be not Rogues, Cheats, and Pickpockets. 

Belf. ien. Peace, you Raſcal : Adad, I would not have 


. any of em hear for five hundred Pounds; you were a dead 


Man. | 
Lolp. What is the Reaſon they dare not ſtir out of this 
privileg'd Place, but on Sabbath-Days ? 
. Belf.. ten, You Blockhead, Mr. Cheath had an Alder- 
man's young Wife run away with him, is ſue'd for't, and 
is in fear of a ſubſtantial Jury of City Cuckolds. Sham- 
<vell's unnatural Father lays wait for him, to apprehend 
him and run him into the Country. The brave and val. 
liant Gentleman, Captain Hackum, who is as ſtout as a 
Lyon, beat a Judge's Son t'other Day. And now your 
Queſtions are fully anſwer'd, you Put you. 
Cheat. Honeſt Shamauell, thou art a rare Fellow; thy 

Couſin here, is the wealthieſt Caravan we have met with 
a long time; the hopefulleſt Scaler that ever yet touch'd 
Wax among us: But we mult take off that evil Counſel- 
lor of his. 

Sham. I warrant you. 
Enter Taylor with a Bundle, a Perriwig-maker, Hatter, 

Shoe-maker, | 

Oh, Couſin, here's you Taylor, with your Cloaths and 
Lweries, Hatter, Shoe maker, Perriwig- maker. 

Cheat. All your Moveables together; go into your 

Lodging 
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Lodging and fit them; your new Footmen, and your 
1 2 alet de Chambre are there, I'll wait on you there 
| preſently. 0 

Lolp. Odsfleſh, here's whaint wark: By'r Lady, this 

is fine whaw, whaw ! | 

Belf. ſen. Get you in, you Rogue: An you mutter one 
Word more, adad, I'll mince you, Sirrah : Well, 'go in 
all of you. Gentlemen, I ſhall ſee you preſently. I Exit. 

Cheat. Immediately: Let us hug ourſelves, my dear 
Raſcal, in this Adventure, you have done very well to en- 
gage him laſt Night in an Outrage; and we muſt take care 
to put him upon all the Expence we can: We muſt reduce 
him to have as much need of us as poſſible. 

Sbam. Thou art ith'right: But Captain, where's the 
Convenient, the Natural? 

Hack. Why at my Houſe: My Wife has wrought her | 
into a good Humour: She is very pretty; and is now | 
pleas'd to think the Squire will be a better Keeper — | 1 
her former; for he was but a Sharper, a Tatt-monger, and 
when he wanted Money, would kick and beat her moſt im- 
moderately. 

Sham. Well: I'll ſay that for the captain s Wife, ſhe's 
a5 good an able diſcreet Woman to c rry on an Intrigue, as 
e' er a Woman in the Fryars / Nay, better. 

Hack. Your Servant, good Mr. Shamwell; ſhe's a very 
good Woman, thanks be to Heaven, I have great Comfort 
in her; ſhe has a Cup of the beſt Cherry Brandy in the 
Fryars. 

Sham. | Afide.] And commonly a good Whore to boot: 
But, prithee Captain, go home and bo her and the young 
Girl prepare to dine with us; we muſt have a great Din- 
ner and Fidlers at the George, to ſeaſon the Squire in his 
new Equipage. 

Hack. Well, well, it ſhall be done. [F * 

Sham. You'll find this Fellow a neceſſary Tool in Con- 
ſort with his Wife, who is indeed, a Bawd of Parts: He is 
a good Ruffian enough: For tho? he be not tour, he's im- 
pudent, and will roar and keep a filthy Pother, which i is 
enough to make Fools believe he's ſtout. 

Cheat. Let him, and the ſmall Fry pick up the Squire's 
looſe ä while we ſhare in the luſty Sums, 


Enter 
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Eater Scrapeall. 
Oh, tere comes Mr. Scrapeall, with all his Zeal; our 
godly Accomplice in all Deſigns; leave him to me. [ Exit 
Sham. ] Mr. Scrapeal/ ! Have you brought the Money for 
the Squire ? | 

Scrap. I come to tell you, that my Man approacheth 
with the Money and Goods for your Squire. 

Cheat. I hope you have not burden'd him with too many 
Godds at firſt ? 

Scrap. No: But a fourth Part: Tis true, the Goods, 
are ſomewhat ſtale, but I will take tkem off at ſmall under 
Rates : You know I am not ſeen in furniſhing of the Goods 
and Money, but only in the buying of the Goods, My 
Lawyeraccompanieth my Man to teſtify the Writings. 

/ Cheat. *Tis as it ſhould be: He is a fat Squire; the 
Eſtate in Tail is full 3000 J. a Year. He will yield well. 
/ Scrap. [ Afide.) This Squire is to take to Wife a Niece 
/T have in Charge: His Father is to give me 5000 J. out 


of her Fortune; and the Squire's Lewdneſs and Prodiga- 


lity will ſoon let me deep into his Reverſion. Beſides his 
lighting into theſe Hands, will make his Father, when 
he finds it, haſten to agree with me for his Redemption ; 
J like the Buſineſs well. I am going to the Man you call 
Crump, who helpeth Sollicitors to Affidavit- men, and 
Swearers, and Bail. ; 

Cheat. His Office is next Door ; his Wardrobe for Bail 
and Witneſſes. Here he comes; let's meet him. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Sir William Belfond, and an Attorney. 

Sir Vill. Sure, I ſhould know the Face of that Fellow, 
that's going there into White-Fryars. 

Ait. Tis a moſt notorious One; you have ſeen him of- 
ten, tis that moſt audacious Rogue, Cheatly ; who has 
drawn in ſo many young Heirs, and undone ſo many Seal. 
ers: He is a Bolter of Mhite-Fryars. 

Sir Mill. Is it that Villain! 
Att. J am very glad, Sir, you have diſpatch'd your Bu- 
finefs ſo ſoon in Holland. | 
Sir Will. J had great Succeſs, and finifh'd all fix Weeks 
at leaſt, e er I expected; and had time to come by the 
Way of Flanders, and ſee that Country which I defir'd : 
And from Newport I came to Dover; and riding Poſt 
from thence, I took a Boat at Southwark, and landed juſt 
| now 


The Squire of ALSATIA; 17 


now here at the Temple : But I am troubled you had ſent 
my Packet to Holland ere I came. 

Ait. I receiv'd none from you of late: No Packet has 
arriv'd this Fortnight from Holland. 

Sir Will. Have you heard no News from my Son, nor 
my Steward in the Country? 

Att. None theſe ten or twelve Days. 

Sir Will. That Son is all the Joy of my Life; for him 
I hurry up and down, take Pains, ſpare and live hard to 
raiſe his Fortune, 

Att. Indeed, J hear he's a fine Gentleman, and-under- 
ſtands his Country Affairs as well as e er a Farmer of them 
a] 


Sir Will. J muſt confeſs he proves after my own Heart: 
He's a ſolid young Man, a dutiful Child as ever Man had, 
and I think I have done well for him, in providing him a 
Wife with ſuch a Fortune, which he yet knows nothing 
of, But will not this godly Man, this Mr. Scrapeall, take 
2 Farthing leſs ſay you for his Niece ? 

Att. Not a Sowce : I have higgled with him as if I 
were to buy of a Horfe-courſer, and he will not take a 
Farthiag leſs than 5000 l. for his Niece, 

Sir Will. He's a ſtrange Mi:ture, a perpetual Sermon- 
hunter, repeats and fings Pſalms continually, and prays 
ſo loud and vehemently, that he is a Diſturbance to his 
Neighbours ; he is ſa. Heavenward pious, and ſeems a 
very Saint of a Scrivener. | a 

Att. He finds the Sweet of that, it gets him many a 
good Truſt and Executorſhip. 

Sir Will. Pox on him for a dama'd godly Knave, for- 
ſooth, cannot he be contented to fell her, whom his own 
Brother commited to his Charge; but he muſt extort ſo 
much for her ? Well, I muſt agree with him : I know ſhe 
has full 20000 1. left her; and has been brought up as 
iirialy as my Son: Get Writings ready: I'll ſend Poſt 
for my Son Timothy this Day. 

Ait. They are ready; you may ſeal in the Afternoon, 
if you pleaſe. - | 

Sir Will. And I will then, I'll detain you no longer: 
Get my Writings ready: I am reſoly'd to ſettle my other 
Boy well; but my Town Son afflicts me when &er I hear 
him nam'd, | | _ 
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Att. Your humble Servant, Sir Vill. Belfond. [ Ex. Att. 
Enter Servant to Sir William. 


Serv. Sir, I have been at your Brother's Houſe, and 
they ſay he is come to ſome Lawyer's Chamber in the 
King's Bench Buildings. 

Sir Will. That's lucky enough: I'll walk here then, 
and do you watch. 

Enter Hackum, and another Bully. 
Who are theſe ? Some Inhabitants of White-Fryars ; ſome 
Bullies of Alſatia. 

Hack, I was plaguy Bow laſt Night with Squire Bel. 
fond: We had Fiddles, Whores, Scour d, broke Win- 
dows, beat Watches, and roar'd like Thunder, 
| Bally. Ay, I heard you. 

Sir Will. What ſays he? [Aldi. 

Hack. He Drinks, Whores, Swears, Sings, Roars, 


- Rants, and Scours with the beſt of us. 


Sir Will. Sir, with your Favour, are you acquainted 
with young Belfond ? 
Hack. Yes, that Iam. What Country Pu?'s this? [ 4fde. 

Sir Vill. What Countryman is he, Sir? 

Hack. Prithee, old Prigſter, why doſt ask? He is a 
Northern Man: He has a damn'd Ruſtick. miſerable 
Raſcal to his Father, who lives a naſty brutal Life in the 
Country, like a Swine: But the Squire will be even with 
him, I warrant him. | 

Sir Will. I have ſomething to fay to him, if I could 
ſee him. 8 

Hack. You, you old Prig, you damn d Country Put : 
Vou have ſomewhat to ſay to him! I am ready to give 
you Satisfaction: Lug out; come you Put; I'll make 
you Scamper. % | 

Sir Vill. D'ye hear, Bully Raſcal, put up and walk 
your Way, or by Heaven, I'll beat you as long as you 
are able to be beaten. | : 

Bully. I'll ſtand by you: You may eaſily beat this 
old Fellow. 


| Hack. No Man ever gave me ſuch Words, but forfeit- 


+ 


ed his Life ; I could <obip thre rhrough the Lungs immedi. 


ately : But I'll deſiſt at preſent. Who the Devil would 
have thought this Pu? durſt have drawn a Sword? Well, 
Sir, we ſhall take a Time, Sir; another Time, Sir. 


Sir 
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Sir Vill. You lie, you Raſcal.; you will take no Time. 

Here's a fine Companion of my Son's! Ex. Bully and Hack. 
: Enter Sir Edward Belfond. 

Sir Edw. Who's this I ſee! my Brother Sir. Villiam 
Belfond! Your humble Servant. You are welcome into 
England. I look'd not for you theſe fix Weeks. | 

Sir Will. I landed at che Temple-Stairs even now.: My 
Man has been at your Houſe, and he heard there you were 

here. 

Sir Edw. I hope you have done your Buſineſs. 

Sir Vill. Beyond. my Expectation. 

Sir Edw. Has your Wife's Brother done by you in his 
Will, as you would have had him. 

Sir Will. Truly, yes: He has made me ſole Execu- 
tor, and left my two Sons 5000 1. apiece, to be paid at 
each of their Days of Marriage, or at my Death. 

Sir Edo. Well, Brother, you are a happy Man; for 
Wealth flows in upon you on every Side, and Riches you 
Account the greateſt Happineſs. | 

Sir Will. 1 find that Wealth alone will not make happy. 
Ah, Brother, I muſt confeſs it was a Kindneſs in you, 
when Heaven had bleſſed you with a great Eftate by Mer- 
chandize, to adopt my younger Son, and take him and 
breed him from his Childhood; but you have been ſo 
gentle to him, he is run into all Manner of Vice and Riot ; 
no Bounds can hold him; no Shame can ſtop him; no 
Laws nor Cuſtoms can reſtrain him. 

Sir-Edwv. I am confident you are miſtaken : He has 
as fair a Reputation as any Gentleman about London: Tis 
true, he's a good Fellow, but no Sot ; he loves Mirth and 
Society, without Drunkenneſs : He is, as all young Fel- 
lows I believe are, given to Women; but *tis in private; 
and he is particular: No common Whoremaſter : And, in 
ſhort, keeps as good Company as any Man in England. 

Sir Will. Your over-weening makes you look thro a 
falſe Glaſs upon him. Company! Why he keeps Com- 
pany for the Devil: Had you come a Minute ſooner, 
you might have ſeen two of his Companions ; they were 
praiſing him for Roaring, Swearing, Ranting, Scouring, 
Whoring, beating Watches, breaking Windows : I but 
ask'd one of em if he knew him, and faid I had ſome- 
What to fay to him; the Rogue, the moſt ſeeming wo 

ri 
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rible of the two, told me, if I had any Thing to fay to 
Squire Be/fond, he would give me Satisfaction. 

Sir Edw. What kind of Fellow ? 

Sir Will. He came out of White-Friars. He's ſome 
Alfatian Bull. | 

Sir Edw. *Tis impoſſible; he never keeps ſuch Con. 


7. « 

Sir Will. The Rogue drew upon me; bid me Lag ou, 
call'd me Ol Prig, Country Put; and ſpoke a particulzr 
Language which ſuch Rogues have made to themfelye, 
call'd Canting, as Beggars, Gipſies, Thieves and Goal. 
Birds do ; But I made his Bullies go away very tamely, 
at the Sight of my drawn Sword. 

Sir Edzv. I am ſure he keeps no ſuch Company: It 
muſt be ſome other of his Name. 


Sir Will. You make me mad to excuſe him thus: The fl 


Town rings of him; you have ruin'd him by your In- 
dulgence ; Beſides, he throws away Money like Dirt; 
his Infamy is notorious. 

Sir Edw. Infamy ! Nay there you wrong him; he does 
no ungentleman-like Thing: Pr'ythee confider Youth a 
little; What if he does wench a little; and now and then 
is ſomewhat extravagant in Wine; Where's the great 
Crime ? All young Fellows that have Mettle in 'em will 
do the firſt ; and if they have Wit and good Humour in 
*em, in this drinking Country, they will ſometimes be 
forc'd upon the latter: And he muſt be a very dull phleg- 
matick Lump, whom Wine will not elevate to ſome Ex 
travagance now and then. 

Sir Will. Will you diſtract me? What are drinking 
and whoring no Faults? His Courſes will break my 
Heart, they bring Tears into my Eyes ſo often. 

Sir Ed, One would think you had been drinking, 
and were maudling : Think what we ourſelves did when 
we were young Fellows ;. you were a Spark, would drink, 
ſcour, and wench, with the beſt o'th' Town. +» 

Sir Will. Ay, but I ſoon repented, married, and ſettled 

Sir Edw. And turn'd as much to the other Extream: 
And now, perhaps, I miſlike theſe Faults, caus'd by bi 
Heat of Youth, But how do you know he may not be it 
claim'd ſuddenly? * | 4 
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Sir Will. Reclaim'd! how can he be reclaim'd without 
Geverity ? You ſhould cudgel him, and allow him no Mo- 
ney, make him not dare to offend you thus. Well, I have 
2 Son, whom by my Strictneſs, I have form'd according 
tomy Heart; he never puts on his Hat in my Preſence ; 
riſes at ſecond Courſe, takes away his Plate; fays Grace, 
and faves me the Charges of a Chaplain. Whenever he 
committed a Fault, I maul'd him with Correction; I'd 
fain ſee him once dare to be extravagant: No, he's a 

Youth, the Comfort of my Age ; I weep for Joy to 
think of him. Good Sir, learn to be a Father of him 
that is one: I have a natural Care of him. 

Sir Ed. You are his Father by Nature, I by Choice: 
Itook him when he was a Child, and bred him up with 
Gentleneſs ; and that kind of Converſation has made him 
my Friend: he conceals nothing from me, or denies no- 
thing to me. Rigour makes nothing but Hypocrites. 

Sir Will. Perhaps when you begin late; but you ſhould 
have been ſevere to him in his Childhood ; abridge him of 
Liberty and Money; and have had him ſoundly whipt 
often 3 he would have bleſt you for it afterwards. | 

Sir Ed<v.Too much Streightneſs in the Minds of Youth, 
like too much lacing the Body, will make em grow 
crooked. 

Sir Will. But no lacing at all will make them ſwell, 
and grow Monſters. 

Sir Edw. I muſt govern my Love; I had as lieve go- 
vern a Dog as a Man, if it muſt be by Fear: This I take 
to he the Difference between a: good Father to Children, 
and a harſh Maſter over Slaves. | 

Sir Will. Yes, and fee what your Government is come 
to; his Vice and Prodigality will diſtract me. 

Sir Edæv. Why ſhould you be ſo concerned? He is 
mine, 15 he not ? | 

Sir Will. Yes, by Adoption, but he's mine by Nature. 

Sir Ed. *Fis all but Cuſtom. 

Sir Will. Mine is a tender Care. 

Sir Edw. Your Paſſion blinds you: I have as tender 
Care as you can have; I have been ever delighted with 
him from his Childhood; he is endear'd to me by long 
Cuſtom and Familiarity, 1 have had all the A — 

| | a rat 
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a Father, without the Drudgery of getting a Son upon 2 
damn'd Wife, whom perhaps I ſhould wiſh hang'd. 

Sir Will. And will you let him run on in his Lewdye 
and Prodigality. 

Sir Ed. He is mine; if he offends, tis me; if he 
fquanders away Money, *tis mine, and what need yoy 
care? Pray take care of your own ; if you will take car 
of this too, what do you but take him from me ? 

Sir Will. This you come to always; I take him frog 
you ! No, I'd not be troubled with him. Well, let him 
run on, and be ruin'd, hang'd and damn'd —— [| 
never ſpeak Word more about him. Let him go on, 

Sir Ed. This Heat of Youth will be allay d ere long, 
I warrant you. | | 

Sir Will. No, no, let him go on, let him go on; III 
take care of my own at home; and happy were this a 
Rake-hell if he would take Example by his Brother: But 
1 fay no more; I've done; let him go on. 

Sir Edw. Now you are angry, your Paſſion runs away 
with you. 

Sir Will. No, no, I've done; what would. you hay: 
more ? 4 1 

Sir Edw. Let us go and ſee him; I'll lay my Life you'l 
find him peruſing ſome good Author; he ever ſpends hi 
whole Morning in Study. * R 

Sir Will. I muſt into the City, the firſt Thing I de, 
and get my Bills accepted; and. then if you will, well 
ſee him; and no doubt but we ſhall find him peruſing af 
ſome Whore or other, inſtead of a Book. 

Sir Edw. I am not of your Opinion; but I'll carry you 
in my Coach into the City, and then bring you back to 
him; he is of ſo good a Diſpoſition, ſo much a Gentle 
man, and has ſuch Worth and Honour, that if you kney 
him as well as I, you'd love him as well as I do. 

Sir Will. Well, well, I hear you Sir: I muſt ſend far 
my Son Poſt; I'll ſkew you a Son. Well, Heaven ble 
him, I ſhould be weary of this wicked World, but for the 
Comforts I find in him: Come along, I'll ſhew you 3 
Yon, | ins Ex. Amb, 


ACT 


®, 
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ACT IH. SCENE I. 
Enter Belfond, jun. and 1 


Belfond, jun. 
HY doſt thou ſigh, and ſhow ſuch Sadneſs in thy 
Looks, my pretty Miſs? 

Luc. Have I not Reaſon ? 

Belf. jun. Doſt thou miſlike thy Entertainment? 

Luc. Ah, cruel Belfond ! thou haſt undone me. s 

Belf. jun. My pretty little Rogue, I ſooner would undo 
myſelf a thouſand Times. 

Luc. How I tremble to think what I've done ! I've 
made myſelf for ever miſerable. 

Bel. jun. O ſay not ſo, dear Child; I'll kiſs thoſe Tears 
from off thy beauteous Eyes; but I ſhall wrong thy 
Cheeks, . on which they fall like precious Drops of Dew 
ay en Flowers. | RT. 

Luc. Heaven ! what have I done ? 
ane Beff. jun. No more than what thy Mother did before 
thee ; no more than thy whole Sex is born to do. | 
ou Luc. Oh had I thought you would have been fo cruel, 
$ i never would have ſeen your Face; I ſwear I would not, 
Belf. jun. I ſwear thou would'ſt, I know thou would'ſt : 
de, Cruel! No billing Turtle &er was kinder to his tender 
well Mate; in billing, cooing, and in gentle Murmurs, we 
ip d pes our Kindneſs; and coo'd, and murmur'd, and 
vd on. 
; you Luc. The more unhappy Fool was I : Go, go, I hate 
ck to you now, | | 
entle-WY eff. jun. O ! my ſweet little one, thou canſt not ſure 
kney i be ſo unkind ; thoſe pretty Tell-tales of thy Heart; thy 
Eyes, ſay better Things. 
Luc. Do they ſo? I'll be reveng'd on 'em for't ; for 


nd for 


n blels they ſhall never ſee you more. | 
for the Belf. jun. Ah! ſay not ſo: I had rather much the Sun 
you 4 ſhould neyer ſhine on me, than thou be hidden from my 


Sight: Thou art not ſure in earneſt ? 
Lac; Yes ſure, I think I am. 


GA Zelf. jun. No. my ſweet Love, I think thou art not. 
| | Luc, 


Ambi. 


- 
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Luc. O Lord, how ſhall I look! How ſhall I bear my. 
ſelf ! If any of my Friends ſhould fix their Eyes upon me, 
I ſhall look down and bluſh, and think they know all. 

Beff. jun. How many Fair ones daily do the ſame, and 
look demurely as any Saints ? 

Luc. They are confident Things, I warrant em. 

Beff. jan. Let Love be made familiar to thee, and thou 
wilt bear it better: Thou muſt ſee me every Day, Canſt 
thou be ſo hard- hearted to forbear the Sight of me ? 
Perhaps I may deſire now and then a Look, a 
, at ſome Diſtance : But I will never venture 
thee more, I yow. 

Bel. jun. Let me kiſs that Vow from off thy Lips, 
while tis warm there; I have it here; tis gone: Thou 
wilt not kill me ſure; did'ſt not thou ſay thou lov'd me? 

Luc. Yes, I love too much, or this had never happen'd; 
I could not elſe have been undone. 

Belf. jun. Undone ! thou art made: Woman is but half 


a Creature, till ſhe be joined to Man ; now thou art whole 
and perfect. | 


Luc. Wicked Man! Can I be ſo confident once to come 


near thee more? 


Bel. jun. Should'ſt thou but fait one Day, I never 
ſhould ſurvive it, and then my Ghoſt will haunt thee. 
Canſt thou look on me, pretty Creature, and talk thus? 

Luc. Well, go thy Ways; tlat flattering Tongue, and 
thoſe bewitching Eyes, were mad to ruin Womankind. 

Belf. jun. Could I but think thou were in earneſt, theſe 
Arms ſhould claſp thee ever here; I'd never part with thee. 

Lac. No, no, now I muft be gone; | {hall be miſs d. 
How ſhall I get home and not be known ? ſure every body 
will diſcover me. | 
Boe. jun. Thy Mask will cover all: There is a Chair 
below in the Entry to carry thee, and ſet thee down where 
thou wilt. | 
Tuc. Farewel, dear cruel Man! And muſt I come To- 
anorrow Morning, ſay you? No, no. 

Beff. jun. Ves, yes; To-morrow and To-morrow, and 
every Morning of our Lives, I die elſe. 

Enter Pont boy. 
Foot. Sir, your Singing-matter is coming. 


. 


Bell. jun. My Singing-maſter, Mr, Sofa is ming 1 
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Luc. O Lord, hide me! He is my Maſter, he'll know 
me! I ſhall not be able to go by him for trembling. 

Beff. jun. Pretty Miſs, into the Cloſet ; I'll diſpatch him 
ſoon. [ Goes in. 
Enter Singing-maſter and his Daughter. 

Come Maſter, let your Daughter ſing the Song you pro- 
mis'd me. 
Solfa. Come Betty. Pleaſe to put in a Flute, Sir. 
Belf. jun. Come on. | 
Song with two Flutes and a thorough Baſs, 


a 
* 
" The EXPOSTULATION, 
bs, JILL wilt thou figh, and ftill in vain 
” A cold negleful Nymph adore; 
4 No longer fruitleſly complain, 
C3 


But to thyſelf, thyſelf reſtore, 
In Youth thou caught'ft this fond Diſeaſe, 
nal And ſhouldſt abandon it in Age: 


ole Some other Nymph as well may pleaſe, 
* Abſence or Buſineſs diſengage. 

On tender Hearts the Waunds of Lowe, 
over Like thoſe imprinted an young Trees, 
hee. Or kill at firſt, Or. elſe they prove 
F Larger by inſenſible Degrees. 


Bufineſs Itry d, ſhe filld my Mind; 
On otber Lips my Dear IT hiſ'd; 
But never ſolid Foy could find, 
Where I my charming Sylvia miſ5'd. 


Long Abſence, like a Greenland Night, 
Made me but wiſh for Sun the more; 
And that inimitable Light, 
She, none but ſhe, could &er reſtore. 
She never once regards thy Fire, 
Nor ever wents one Sigh for thee. 
4 muſt the glorious Sun admire, 
Tho' he can never look on me. 
Look <vell, youll find ſhe's not ſo rare, 
Much of her former Beauty's gone; 
My Love her Shadow larger far. 
| I made by her declining Sun. 
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Kings delicately. 


What if her Glories faded be, 

My former Wounds I muff endure ; 
For ſhould the Boxw unbended be, 

Yet that can never help the Cure. 


Be/f. jun. Tis very eaſy and natural: Your Daughter 
Enter Truman, 

Tru. Belfond, Good-morrow to thee ; I ſee thou fiill 
tak*ſt Care to melt away thy Hours in ſoft Delights. 

.Belf. jun. Honeſt Truman! All the Pleaſures and Di. 
verſions we can invent, are little enough to make the 
Farce of Life go down. | 

Tru. And yet what a Coil they keep : How buſy and 
induſtrious are thoſe who are reckon'd grave and wiſe 
about this Life, as if there were ſomething in it. 


Belf. jun. Thoſe Fools are in earneſt, and very ſolid; | 


they think there's ſomething in't, while wiſe Men know 
there's nothing to be done here but to make the beſt of a 
bad Market. 

Tru. You are mighty Philoſophical this Morning. But 
ſhall I not hear one Song aswell as you ? 

Belf. jun. Have you ſet that Ode in Horace? 

Solfa. I have. : 

Bel}. jun. Then I hope you will be encourag'd to ſet 
more of em; we then ſhall be ſure of Wit and Muſick 
together; while you great Muſicians do often take moſt 
Pains about the ſillieſt Words. Pr'ythee, Truman, fing it. 

Tru. Sings. Integer vitæ /celeriſque purus, &c. Hor. 
Ode 22.1. 1. 

Belf. jan. Very well, you have oblig'd me ; pleaſe to 
accept of this. And, Madam, you ſhall give me leave 
to ſhew my Gratitude by a ſmall Preſent, 

Sola. and Daughter. Your Servant, Sir. [ E xeunt. 

Tru. You are ſo immoderately given to Muſick, me- 
thinks it ſhould juſtle Love out of your 'Thoughts. 

Belf. jan. Oh no ! Remember Shakefpear, If Muſick 
be the Food of Love, play on, —— There's nothing nou- 
riſhes that ſoft Paſſion like it; it imps his Wings, and 
makes him fly a higher Pitch. But pr'ythee tell me what 
News of our dear Miſtreſſes ? I never yet was ſo ſincerely 


in Love as with my pretty Hy pocrite: There is hy - 
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thoſe Eyes that ſtrikes like Lightning : What a conſtant 
Churchman ſhe made of me! 

Tru. And mine has made an intire Conqueſt of me : 
'Tis the moſt charming Creature that e'er my Eyes beheld. 

Belf. jun. Let us not fall out, like the Heroes in the 
Rehearſal, for not being in Love with the ſame Woman. 

Tru. Nothing could be fo fortunate as our Difference in 
this Caſe ; the only one we diſagree in. | 

Belf. jan. Thou art in the right: Mine has ſo charm'd 
me, I am content to abandon all other Pleaſures, and live 
alone for her; ſhe has ſubdu'd me even to Marriage. 

Tru. Mine has no leſs vanquiſh'd me; Ill ſurrender 
upon Diſcretion. Ah Rogue Be/ford, I ſee by your Bed, 
for all your conſtant Love, you've had a Wench this Night. 

Belf. jun. Peace, Peace, Man; 'tis dangerous to faſt 
too long, for fear of loſing an Appetite quite. 

Tru, You are a fincere honeſt Lover indeed. 

Belf. jun. Faith Truman, we may talk of mighty 
Matters, of our Honeſty and Morality ; but a young Fel- 
low carries that about him, that will make him a Knave 
now and then in ſpite of his Teeth. Beſides, I am afraid 
'tis impoſſible for us profane Fellows to ſucceed in that 
fanctify d Family. 


Tru. You will nee fa ſo, when you know what Pro- 


greſs T have made in our Affairs already. 

Beff. jun. Thou reviv'ſt my drooping Hopes: Tell me, 
are we like to ſucceed ! Oh if I can but prevail upon my 
pretty little Church- woman, I am reſolv'd to conform to 
her for ever. 

Tru. Look under my Coat; Am I not well habited, 
with a plain Band, bob Peruke, and no Cuffs? 

Belff. jun. Verily like one of the Pure Ones. 

Tru. Yea, and our frequenting of Sermons and Lec- 
tures, (which Heaven knows we did out of no good, but 
for the Sake of theſe little ones) has us'd me to their Stile : 
Thus qualify'd, I got Acceſs into the Houſe ; having 
found that their Governante 1s Siſter to a Weaver in the 


Weſt, whom I know, I pretended to be her Couſin, and 


to bring a Token ſent to her by her Brother, and was very 


welcome to her. 
BeFf. jun. Moſt fortunate: Why does he keep em fo 
trictly, never to ſee the Face of Man3 
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Tru. Be not troubled at that, twill forward our De- 
ſign ; they'll be the more earneſt to be deliver d. But no 
Italian Women are ſo cloſely confin'd ; the pure Knaye 
intends to ſell em, even his Daughter, who has a good 
Fortune left her by a Widow, that was her Aunt: And 
for his Niece, he has as good as agreed already with 
your Father for 5000 Jy to marry her to your Brother in 
the Country; her Uncle gave her 20,0001. and this is 
the Reaſon of confining 'em, for fear of loſing the Money, 

Belf. jun. With my Father, fay ye? 

Tru. Moſt certain: This I learnt out of Madam Go- 
vernante, at the firſt Interview. 

Belf. jun. This is a very odd Accident ; twill make 
my Difficulty greater. 

Tru. Notatall: As Lyars are always readieſt to be- 
lieve Lies, I never knew an Hypocrite but might eaſily be 
cozen'd by another Hypocrite. I have made my Way, 
and I warrant thee a good Event. I intend to grow great 
with the Father. T 

Beff. jun. Thy fanguine Temper makes thee always 
hopein every Enterprize. 

Tru. You mightobſerve, whenever we ſtar'd upon em, 
they would ſteal a Look at us, by Stealth have oſten 
twiſted Eye-beams with us. 

Beff. jun. The ſour and devout Look indeed ſeems hut 
put on: There is a pretty Warmth and Tenderneſs in 


their Eyes, that now and then gilds o'er the Godly Look, 


like the Sun's Light, when breaking through a Cloud, it 
ſwiftly glides upon a Field of Corn. | 
Tru. The Air of their Faces plainly ſhew they have 
Wit, that muſt deſpiſe thoſe trifling Forms; their preciſe 
Looks moſt ſurely are conſtrain'd. 
| Enter Mrs. Termagant. 
Belf. jun. How ! Madam Termagant here, then we 
mall have fine Work. What Wind blows you hither ? 
Term. How dare you think that J, of all Woman 
kind, ſhould be us'd thus ? | 
Bel. jun. You mean not us'd, that's your Grievance. 
Term. Good Mr. Diſdain, I ſhall ſpoil your Scoffing: 
Has my Love deſerv'd to be thus lighted ? I that have 
refus'd Princes for your Sake: Did not all the Town 
court me? And mult I chuſe ſuch an ungrateful eh N 
- . 
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Belf. jun. When you were firſt in Seaſon, you were a 
little courted by ſome of Quality: Miſtreſſes, like green 
Peaſe at firſt coming in, are only had by the Rich, but af- 
terwards they come to every Body. 

Term. Curſe on your ſaucy Similes : 
and only yours? 

Beff. jun. T had not Faith enough for that; but if you 
were, I never had any that was mine and only mine, but 
I made 'em all Mankind's before I had done. | 

Term. Ah Traytor! And you muſt pick me out to- 
make this baſe Example of: Muft I be left? | 

Belf. jun. Left! Yes ſure; Left! Why you were not 
marry'd to me: I took no Leaſe of your frail Tenement; 
was but Tenant at my own Will. 

Term. Inſolent! How dare you thus provoke my Fury? 
Was ever Woman's Love like mine to thee?” Perfidious 
Man! . Weeps. 
KE 1 jun. So, after the Thunder, thus the Heat - drops 

Term. No, I ſcorn that thou ſhouldſt bring Tears into 
my Eyes. 5 | 

Belf. jan. Why do you come to trouble me ? h 
Term. Since I can pleaſe no longer, Pl come to plague 
2 and if I die before thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt 

ee. | 

Belf. jun. Indeed your Love was moſt particular with 
ſpitting and ſcratching, like caterwauling ; and in the 
beſt of Humours you were ever murmuring and complain- 
ing, Oh my Head akes, I am ſo ſick, and jealous to 
Madneſs too. 

Term. Oh Devil incarnate ! | | 

Tru. Belfond, thou art the moſt ungentle Knight alive. 

Term. Methinks the pretty Child I have had by you 
ſhould make you leſs inhumane. | 

Belf. jun. Let me have it; PII breed it up. 

Term. No thou ſhalt never have it whilſt thou liveſt: 
I pull it Limb from Limb e' er thou ſhalt have it. 

Beff. jun. This is ſo unnatural, that you will make me 
ſo far from- thinking it mine, that I ſhall not believe it 
yours ; but that you have put a falſe Child upon me. 

Term. Unworthy Wretch ! 

B 3 
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Bei, jan. When thou art old enough, thy Malice and 
T!l-humour will qualify thee for a Witch; but thou hadſt 
neyer Douceurs enough in thy Youth to fit thee for a Mi. 
treſs. 

Term. How dare you provoke me thus? For what little 
dirty Wench am I thus us'd ? If ſhe be above Ground III 
find her, and tear her Eyes out. Hah By the Bed 
I fee the Devil has been here to Night Oh! oh! 
I cannot bear it. [ Falls into a Fi, 

Tru. Belſond, help the Lady for ſhame ; lay hold on her. 

Bei, jun. No, no, let her alone, ſhe will not hurt her- 
{elf I warrant thee : She is a rare Actor; ſhe acts a Fit of 
the Mother the beſt of any one in Eng/and. Ha, ha, hat! 

Tru. How canſt thou be ſo cruel ? 

| Beff. jun. What a Devil ſhall I do? If a Man lies once 
with a Woman, he is bound to do it for ever? 

Term. Oh! oh! 

Belf. jun. Very well Faith; admirably well acted. 
Term. Is it ſo? Devil! Devil! Pl ſpoil your Point di 
Venice for you. [ Flies at him, 

Belf. jun. Will you force me to make my Footman turn 
you out ? Enter Footman. 

Tool. Sir, your Father and your Uncle are coming hither, 

Buff. jun. Sdeath, my Father! Tis impoſſible. 

Fact. By Heaven 'tis true ! they are coming up by this 
Time. 

Belf. jun. Look you, Madam, you may if you will 
ruin me, and put me out of all Means of doing for you 
or your Child : Try me once more, and get into the Bed 
and cover yourſelf with the Quilt, or I am undone. 

Term. Villain, you deſerve to be ruin'd : But I love my 
Child too well. 

Tru. For Heaven's ſake hide your ſelf in the Bed quickly. 

Term. No, no, I'll run into the Cloſet. 

Bel jun. Death and Hell! Iam ruin'd: There's a 
young Girl there; ſhe'll make yet a worſe Uproar. 

Tru. Peace, let me alone. Madam, whatever happens, 
ruin not yourſelf and Child inevitably. 

Enter Sir William Belfond, Sir Edward, and Servants. 
Sir Edæu. Ned, Good-morrow to thee. 
Belf. jun. Your Bleſſing, Sir. 
Sir Edu. Heaven bleſs thee, Here's one es. 1 
e 
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Belf. jun. My Father! I beg your Bleſſing, Sir. 

Sir Will. Heaven mend you: It can never r bleſs you in 
the leud Courſe you are in. 

Belf. jun. You are miſinform'd, Sir; my « "Quid are 
not ſo leud as you imagine. 

Sir Vill. Do you ſee! I am miſinformd: He'll give 
me the Lye. 

Bel. jun. I would firſt bite my Tongue in Pieces, and 
ſpit it at you: Whatever little Heats of Youth I have 
been guilty of, I doubt not but in a ſhort Time to pleaſe- 
you fully. 

Sir Edw. Well ſaid Ned, I dare ſwear thou wilt. 

Sir Vill. Good Brother Credulous : I thank Heaven 
[am not ſo. Vou were not drunk laſt Night with Bullies, and. 

roar'd, and -ranted, ſcour'd, broke Windows, beat the Watch, 
broke open a Houſe, and ford away a Wench in Salisbury- 
Court. This 1s a fine Life : Theſe he calls Heats of Youth. 

Belf. jun. I was at Home by Eight a Clock laſt Night, 
and ſupp'd at Home; and never kept ſuch Company. 

Sir Will, No, no, you are not call'd Squire Be/fond by” 
the Scoundrels your Companions : *T'was not you; no, no. 

Belf. jun. Not I, upon my Faith; I never kept ſuch 
Company, or do ſuch Actions: If any ſhould call me- 
Squire, I'd break his Head : Some Raſcal has uſurp'd my 
Name. 

Sir Edww. Look you, Brother, what would you have? 
This muſt be ſome Miſtake. 

Sir Vill. What a Devil! You believe this too? Ounds! 
you make me mad: Is there any of our Name in Eng- 
land but ourſelves? Does he think to flam me with a Lye? 

Belf. jun. I ſcorn a Lye ; 'tis the baſeſt Thing a Gen- 
tleman can be guilty of: All my Servants can teſtify I 
ſurr'd not out laſt Night. 

Tru. J aſſure you, Sir, he was not abroad laſt Night. 

Sir Will. You aſſure me! Who are you? One of his 
hopeful Companions ? No, your Cloaths are not good 
enough; you may be his Pimp. | 

Tru. You are the Father of my Friend, an old Gentle- 
man, and a little mad. 

Sir Will. Old! Walk down; I'll try your Youth : Pl 
fight with the braveſt Ruffian he keeps Company with. 
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Sir Ede. Brother! Are you mad? Has the Country 


_ robb'd you of all good Manners, and common Senſe ? 


Sir Will. I had a Bout with two of your Bullies i in the 
Temple-Walks. 


Belf. jun. What does he mean? This is a Gee of 


Eſtate and Quality; he has above 20001. a Year. 

Sir Edw. You are a mad Man; I am aſhanyd of you. 
Sir, I beſeech you pardon my Brother's Paſſion, which 
tranſports him beyond Civility. 

Belf. jun. I know you will for my ſake. 

Tru. Heis the Father of my deareſt Friend ; I ſhall be 
glad to ſerve him. 

Sir Edw. Will you never be of Age of Diſcretion? 
For Shame uſe me, your Son, and every Body better. 
Sir Will. Well, I muſt be run down like a tame Puppy. 

Luc. (Within) Murder, murder! Help, help; ah, ah! 

Belff. jun. Oh this damn'd She-Devil. [Termagant 

pulls Lucia out by the Hair ; they part 'em, 

Term. I'll make you an Example: Will you ſee him 
whether I will or no, you young Whore ? 

Sir Will. Here's a Son! Here's a fine Son! Here's your 


Breeding ! Here's a pretty Son ! Here's a delicate Son 


Here's a dainty Son ! 
Sir Edxv, If he be mad, will you be madder ? 
Bell. jun. Turn out this She. Bear; turn her out to the 
Rabble. 
Term. Revenge, you Villain, Revenge. [ Ex. Term. and Fort. 
Bel. jun. Dear Friend, pr'ythee ſee this innocent Girl 
ſafe in the Chair, from that outragious Strumpet's Fury. 
Ex. Tru. and Luc. 
Sir Vill. Here's s a Son, here's a Son! Very well, make 
much of him: Here's the Effect of Whoring. 
Belf. Jun. No, Sir, *tis the Effect of not Whoring : 


This Rage is becauſe I have caſt her off. 


Hir Will. Yes, yes, for a younger; a ſweet Reforma- 
tion! Let me not ſee your Face, nor hear you ſpeak ; 
you will break my Heart. 
Bell. jun. Sir, the young Girl was never here before; 
ſhe brought me Linen from the Exchange. 
Sir Will A fine Bawd her Miſtreſs in the mean Time. 
Beff. jun. This furious Wench coming in to rail at me 
for my leaving her, I was forc'd to put the other into _ 
Cloſet ; 
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Cloſet ;- and at your coming up, - againſt my Will, this 
run into the ſame Cloſet. 

Sir Will. Sirrah, moſt audacious Rogue, do you ſham 
me? Do you think you have your TJncle to deal with? 
Avoid my Preſence, Sirrah ; get you out, Sirrah. 

Blef. jun. IT am ſorry I offended: Tobey. [ Ex. Belf.; jan. 

Sir Will I could have found.in my Heart to have 
cudgelPd him. 

Sir Edzv. Shame of our Family; you behave yourſelf 
ſo like a Madman and a Fool, you will be begg'd : Theſe 
Fits are more extravagant than any Thing he can be guilty 
of, Do you give your Son the Words of Command you 
uſe to Dogs? 

Sir Will. Juſtify him, do! He's an excellent Son! A 
very pretty Son! A delicate Son ! A virtuous Son ! A diſ- 
creet Son ! He 1s 

Sir Edw. Pray uſe me better, or I'll aſſure you, we 
muſt never ſee one. another. Beſides, I ſhall entail my 
Eſtate for want of Iſſue by this Son here, upon another Fa- 
mily, 1f you will treat me thus. | | 

Sir Will. What ſays he? [ Afide J. Well Brother, I've 
done: His Lewdneſs diſtracted me! Oh. my poor Boy 
in the Country; I long to ſee him, the great Support of 
my declining Age | 

Sir Ed, Let us calmly reaſon : What has your Breed- 
ing made of him (with your Patience) but a Block head ? . 

Sir Will. A Blockhead! When he comes, the World 
ſhall judge which of us has been the wiſer in the Education 
of a Son: A Blockhead ! Why he knows a Sample of any 
Grain as well as e'er a Fellow in the North; can handle 
a Sheep or Bullock as well as any one: Knows his Sea» 
ſons of Ploughing, Sowing, Harrowing, laying Fallow : 
Underſtands all Sorts of Manure: And ne'er a one that 
wears a Head, can wrong him in a Bargain. 

S... Edw.. A very pretty . for a Gentleman's 
iff, | 

Sir Will. For his own Bailiff, and whe a rich 

Sir Edꝛv. Swine, and live as naſtily ; and keep worſe 
Company than Beaſts in a Foreſt. 

Sir Vill. He knows no Vice, poor Boy. 

Sir Edw. He will have his Turn to know it then; as 
lure as he will have the Small-Pox ; and then he'll be fand 


ut when his Brother has left it. B 5 Sir 
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Sir Will. I defy the Omen; he never whores, nor 
drinks hard, but upon Deſign, as driving a Bargain, or 
ſo; and that I allow him. 

Sir Edw. So; knaviſh and deſigning Drunkenneſs you 
allow, but not good Fellowſhip for Mirth and Converſation, 

Sir Will. Now, Brother, pray what have you made 
your Son good for, with your Breeding you ſo much boaſt 
of? Let's hear that now: Come on, let's hear. 

Sir Ed. Firſt, I bred him at Meſtminſter- School, till he 
was Maſter of the Grech and Latin Tongues ; then I kept 
him at the Univerſity, where 1 inſtructed him to read the 

noble Greek and Roman Authors. : 

Sir Vill. Well, and what uſe can he make of the Noble 
Greek and Latin, but to prate like a Pedant, and ſhew his 
Parts over a Bottle? 

Sir Ede. To make a Man fit for the Converſation of 
learned Gentlemen is one noble End of Study ; But thoſe 
Authors make him wiſer and honeſter, Sir, to boot. 

Sir Vill. Wiſer! Will he ever get Six-pence, or im- 
prove or keep his Eſtate by em? 
SirEd. Mean Notjons : I made him well vers'd in Hiſtory. 

Sir Will. That's a pretty Study indeed: How can there 
de a true Hiſtory, when we ſee no Man living is able to 
write truly the Hiſtory of the laſt Week ? 

Sir Ed. He by the way read Natural Philoſophy, and 
had Inſight enough in the Mathematicks. 

Sir Vill. Natural Philoſophy! knows nothing: Nor 
would I give a Fart for any Mathematician, but a Car 
penter, Bricklayer, Meaſurer of Land, or Sailor. 

Sir Edæu. Some moderate Skill in it will uſe a Man to 
reaſon cloſely. 

Sir Will. Very pretty: Reaſon ! Can he reaſon himſelf 
into ſix Shillings by all this? 

Sir Edw. He necds it not : But to go on; after three 
Years I remoy'd him from the Univerſity (leſt he ſhould 
have too ſtrong a Tincture of it) to the Temele; there | 
got a modeſt learned Lawyer, of little Practice, for want 
of [mpudence ; and there are ſeveral ſuch that want, while 
empty impudent Fellows thrive and ſwagger at the Bar: 
This Man I got to inſtruct my Son in ſome old common 
Law-Books, the Statutes, and the beſt Pleas of the Crown, 
and the Conſtitution of the old true Exgliſs Rm 
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Sir Fill. Does he get a Shilling by all this? But what 
a Devil made you ſend him into France, to make an arrant 
vain Coxcomb of him? 

Sir Edw. There he did all his manly Exerciſes ; aw 
two Campaigns ; ftudy'd Hiſtory, Civil Law, and Laws 
of Commerce ; the Language he ſpoke well, &er he 
went. He made the Tour of /taly, and ſaw Germany, 
and the Loæu- Countries, and return'd well skill'd in Foreign 
Aſtairs, anda compleat accompliſh'd Eng/; Gentleman. 

Sir Will. And to know nothing of his own Eſtate, but 
how to ſpend it: My poor Boy has travell'd to better 
Purpoſe ; for he has travell'd all about my Lands, and 
knows every Acre and Nook, and the Value of it: There's 
travel for you! poor Boy. 

Sir Ede. And he enjoys ſo little of that Eſtate he ſees, 
as to be impatient for your Death: I dare ſwear mine 
wiſhes my Life, next to his own. I have made him a com- 
pleat Gentleman, fit to ſerve his Country in any Capacity. 

Sir Will. Serve his Country ! Pox on his Country : 
'Tis a Country of ſuch Knaves, tis not worth the ſerving : 
All thoſe who pretend to ſerve it, mean vothing but them- 
ſelves. But among all Things, how came you to make 
him a Fiddler, always Fluting or Scraping ? I had as 
lieve hear a Jews-Harp> 

Sir Edw. I love Muſick : Beſides, I would have young 
Gentlemen have as many Helps to ſpend their Time alone 
as can be; moſt of our Youth are ruin'd by having Time 
lie heavy«on their Hands, which makes them run into wy ; 
baſe Company to ſhun themſelves. 

Sir Will. And all this Gentleman's Education is come to 
Drinking, Whoring, and Debauchery. 

Enter a Servant to Sir Wilkam.. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Scrapeall is at your Attorney's Cham- 
bers in the Temple, and deſires to diſcourſe you. 

Sir Vill. Brother, I muſt go: I ſhall tell you when I 
ſee you next, what is my Buſineſs with him. 
Sir Edi. Be fare to dine with me. 

Sir. Will. I will 
Enter Belfond Senior, Shamwell, Chea:ly, Hackum „Lol - | 
poop, French Valet, . #=us Footmen, at the George in 

White-Fryars. 

Cheat, Now thou look'ſt like an Heir indeed, my Lad, 
W 


| 
| 
| 
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when thou cam'ſt up, thou hadſt the ſcurvy Phiz of 2 
mere Country Put. He did thee a Kindneſs 4 took thee 
for a Chief Conſtable. 

Sham. Now thou ſhineſt, Couſin, like a true Belfond ! 
What 3oool. a Year entailed, and live like a Butcher or 
Grazier, in the Country ? 


Hack. Give you Joy, noble Sir, now you look like | 


true Fr ett Squire. 

Lolp. Like a Squire, like a Puppy by the Maſs : Ods. 
fleſh, what will the awd Man ſay ; he'll be ſtark wood. 
Bel. ſen. Well, I was the fortunat'ſt Man to light up- 
on ſuch true, fach real Friends : I had never known any 
Breeding or Gentility without you. 

Sham. You buried all your good Parts in a ſordid 
ſwiniſh Life in the North. 


Belf. ſen. My Father kept me in Ignorance, and would | 


have made a very filly blockheadly Put of me: Why, I 
never heard a Gentleman Banter, or cut a Sham in my 
Life, before I ſaw you, nor ever heard ſuch ingenious 
Diſcourſe. 

Hack. Nay, the World knows Mr. Cheatly and Mr. 
Shamwell, are as compleat Gentlemen as ever came within 
the Fryars : And yet we have as fine Gentlemen as any in 
England; we have thoſe here who have broke for r 00,0001, 

Belf. ſen. Well, I proteſt and vow, I am ſo very fine, 
I do not know where to look upon my {elf firſt : I don't 
think my Lord-Mayor's Son is finer. 

Cheat. He is a Scoundrel compar'd to thee » There's 


.ne'er a Prig at Court outſhines thee. Thou ſhalt ſtrut in 


the Park, where Counteſſes ſhall be enamour'd on thee. 
Belf. ſen. I am overjoy'd: I can ſtand no Ground: My 
dear Friend Cheatly! My ſweet Couſin Shamwell ! Let 
me embrace ſuch dear, ſuch loving Friends: I could grow 
to you, methinks, and ſtick here for ever. ¶ They embrace. 
Lolp. Ah! Dear loving Dogs! 'They love him by'r 
Lady, as a Cat loves a Mauſe. 
Belf. ſen. What's that you mutter, Sirrah ? Come hi- 
ther, Sirrah ! you are finer than any Squire in the Country. 
Lolp. Pox of finery, I ſay ; yeow maken a mere Ass, 
an Owl o'mee: Here are Sleeves fit for nought buta Miller 
to ſteule with when he takes Tole : and damn'd Cuffs 


here, one cannot dip one's Meat i' th Saw ce for them: Oc. 


fleſh, 
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fleſh, give me my awd Cloths again ; would I were a 
whome in my Frock, dreſſing my Geldings ; poor Tits, 
they wanten me dearly, I warrant a 

Belf. ſen. Well, there's nomaking a Whiſtle of a Pig's 
Tail: This Puppy will never learn any Breeding. Sirrah, 
behold me ; here's Rigging for you ; here's a Nabb; you 
never ſaw ſuch a one in your Life. 

Cheat, A rum Nabb . It is a Beaver of 5 J. 

Belf. ſen. Look you there, Blockhead. 

Lolp. Look yeow there Blockhead, I fay. LAlde. 

Hack. Let me ſee your Porter: Here's a Porter; here's 
a Tilter : Ha, ha; Oh how I could <vhip a Prigfter thro? 
the Lungs ? Ha, ha. [ Thrufts at Lolpoop. 

Cheat. It coſt ſixteen Louis d'Ors in Paris. 

Hack. Ha, ha. [ He puſhes towards Lolpoop. 

Lolp. Hawd you, hawd you: And J tak kikbo, I'ſt rad- 
dle the Bones o' thee, Iſe tell a that, for aw th'art a Cap- 
tain mun. 3 

Belf.ſen. Look Sirrah, here's a Show you Rogue; here's 


a Sight of Cole, Darby, the Ready, and the Rhino, you 


Raſcal, you underſtand me not; you Loggerhead, you 
filly Put, you underſtand me not: Here are Meggs and 
Smelts: I ne'er had ſuch a Sight of my own in my Life. 
Here are more Meggs and Smelts, you Rogue, you under- 
ſtand me not. | | 

Lolp. By'r Lady not I: I underſtand not this South- 
Country Speech, not I. ; 

Belf. ſen. Ah, methinks I could tumble in them. But 
d'ye hear Put, Put, Put, Sirrah. Here's a Scout: What's 
a Clock? What's Clock, Sirrah ? Here's a Tatler; Gold, 
all Gold, you Rogue. Look on my Fingers, Sirrah, look 
here : Here's a Famble, Put, Put : You dowt know what 
a Famble, a Scout, or a Tather is, you Put. 

Lolp. Fine Sights for my awd Maſter ! Marry wou'd I 
were ſent from Conſtable to Conſtable, and whipt whome 
again, by'r Lady. 

Belf. ſen. Let's whet ; bring ſome Wine: Come on; I 
love a whet. Pray let's huzza : I love huzzaing mightily. 
But where's your Lady, Captain, and the Blowing, that 
is to be my Natural, my Convenient, my Pure? | 

[ Enter Servant with Bottles: 

Hack, They're juſt coming in, Come Betty, 

Crete, iy m 
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Enter Mrs. Hackum and Mrs. Margaret. 

Mrs. Hack. Come in Mrs. Margaret, come. 

Marg. I am ſo aſham'd. o 
Bel. ſen. Madam, your Servant; I am very much 0- 
blig d to your Favours. 

Mrs. Hack. I ſhall be proud to do a Gentleman, like 

u, any Service that lies in my Power, as a Gentlewoman. 

Belf. ſen. Oh Lord, Madam, your moſt humble Ser- 
vant to command: My pretty Blowing let me kiſs thee: 
Thou ſhalt be my Natural: I muſt manage thee. She is 
a pure Blowing. My pretty Rogue — how happy ſhall I 


be? Pox o' the Country, I fay. Madam Hackum, to teſ- 


tify my Gratitude, I make bold to eguip you with ſome 
Meggs, Smelts, Decus, and Georges. 

Mrs. Hack. I am your faithful Servant, and I ſhall be 
glad of any Occaſion, whereby to expreſs how ready I am 
to ſerve any Gentleman, or Perſon of Quality, as becomes 
a Gentlewoman; and upon Honour, Sir, you ſhall never 
find me tardy. 

Cheat. Come on, Sirrah, fill up the Glaſſes; a Health 
to this pretty Lady. 

Belf. ſen. Ay, and i'faith I'll drink it, pretty Rogue. 

Sham. Let them be Facers. 

Belf. ſen. Facers! What are thoſe ? Nay, give the La- 


dy and the Captain's Lady too. 


Marg. No, I cannot drink, I am not dry. 
Mrs. Hack. Give it me. 28 
Sham. There's a Facer for you. [Drinks the Glaſs 
clear 0 2 * puts it to his Face. 

Belf. ſen. Excellent adad ! Come to our Facers. [ Al 
de the like. It is the prettieſt Way of Drinking: Fill a- 
again, we'll have more Facers. | Fiddles flouriſh without.] 
Ha, Boys! the Muſicians are come. Ha, Boys, we'll 
ſing, dance, roar, fling the Houſe out of the Window 
and I will manage my pretty Natural, my pure Blowing 
here. Huzza: My dear Friends, SHamavell and Cheath, 
I'm tranſported! My pretty Natwel: "Kiſs me, kiſs me, 
Huzza. 

Marg. Nay puh, you do ſo ruffle one's Things. 

Belf. Sen... I'll raffle thee more, my little Rogue, before l 


have done with thee, Well, I ſhall never make you a- 
mends, my dear Friends. Sirrah, Lolpoop, is not this bet- 


ter 
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ter than the Country, Sirrah ? Give the Rogue a Facey to 

my Miſtreſs. Come, fill about the Facers. Come on, 

my Lads, ftand to't. Huzza. I vow 'tis the prettieſt way. 

of Drinking, never ſtir! 

Enter four Servants with four Diſhes of Meat, who croſs 
the Stage. 

Cheat. So, here's the Prog, here's the Dinner coming z 
the Cloth's laid in the next Room : Here's a noble Dinner, 

Belf. ſen. Ha, Boys, we'll ſing and roar, and huzza, 
like Devils. | 

Enter Sir William Belfond at the Door. 

Ounds ! Who's here? my Father! Lolpoop, Lolpoop, hide | 
me; give me my 7o/eph. Let us ſneak into thenext Room. 

Sham. Death! What ſhall we do? This is the Bully's 
Father. 

Cheat. Let me-alone : I warrant you. 

Hack. 'This is the old Fellow I had like to have had a 
Rubbers with in the Morning. 

Sir Will. Is he fallen intotheſe Hands? Nay, then he's 
utterly loſt : His Eftate is ſpent before he has it. 

Cheat, How now, Prig, What makes you come into 
our Room ? 

Sir Will. I would ſpeak with Squire Be/fond. 

Cheat. Here's no ſuch Man- 

Sir Will. Oh, Cully, are you there? and my ungracious 
Kinſman too ? Would you bring my Son to the Gallows ! 
You moſt notorious Seducer of young Heirs, I know you 
too. T'll warrant you I'll keep my dear Boy in the Coun- 
try far enough from your Clutches. In ſhort, I would 
ſpeak with my rebellious Town-Son, who is here, and 
beſpoke this great Dinner. : 

Cheat. [bantering] Why, look you, Sir, according to 
your Aſſertion of Things doubtful in themſelves 3 you. 
muſt be forced to grant, that whatſoever may be, may alſo | 
as well not be, in their own eſſential Differences and De- 


es. 
Sir Will. What Stuff's this? Where's my Son ? ( 
Cheat. Your Queſtion conſiſts of two Terms: The one 
ubi, where: But of that I ſhall ſay nothing, becauſe here 
is no Son, nor any thing belonging to you, to be the ſub- i 
ject Matter of Debate, at this Time; foraſmuch as a 
Sir Mill. Do you hear me, Sir, let me ſee my Son; = 9 
offer 
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offer to banter me, or ſham me once more, and I will cut 

your Throat, and cudgel your brace of Cowards. 

Cheat. Nay, then tis time to take a Courſe with you. 

Help, help; an Arreſt, an Arreſt ; a Bailiff ; a Bailiff 
Hack & Sham. An Arreſt ! Arreſt ! 

Sir Will. You Dogs! am I a Bailiff? 
Cheat. You ſhall be us'd like one, you old Prig. An 

Arreſt 
Sir Will. Impudent Dogs! I muſt run, or I muſt be 

pull'd in Pieces. Help, an Arreſt, an Arreſt. 

LA cry out an Arreſt: Drawers, and ſome of the Ralblble 
come in, and join auith the Cry, which gets into the Street ; 
there they cry out too; he joins the Cry, and runs away: 

Cheat. Sham. Hack. Drawers follow him, and cry out, 
Stop, flop, a Bailiff. 

Cheat. Sham. Hack. in the Street. Stop, ſtop, a Bailiff, a 
Bailiff. Sir William runs, the Rabble purſue him crof; 

. the Stage. | 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs. Termagant and her Brother. 


Termagant. 


8. I told you, I have had a Child by him; he is my 
\ Husband by Contract, and caſts me off; has diſho- 
"nour'd me, and made me infamous: Shall you think to 
game and bully about the Town, and not vindicate the 
onour of your Famil? 
Bro. No Man ſhall dare to diſhonour our Family: 
Enter Belfond, jun. | 
Term. If you do not cut his Throat, you'll be kick d up 
and down for a damn'd Coward ; and beſides you ſnall ne- 
ver ſee a Penny of mine more. | 
Bro. Tl fight him an' he be above Ground. 
Term. There, there's the Traytor, walking before his 
Uncle's Door: Be ſure diſpatch him; on, I'll —_— 
 [ Ext. 
Bro. Do you hear, Sir, do you know Mrs. Termagant? 
Belf. jun. What makes you ask ſuch a familiar Queſti- 


| | on, Sir? 


Bro. I am her Brother. gy 
N Belf. jun. 


+ $5 
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Belf. jun. Perhaps ſo : Well, I do, what then, Sir ? 

Bro. Ours is as antient a Family as any in England, 
tho' perhaps unfortunate at preſent : The Termagants came 
in with the Congueror. 

Belf. jun. It may be ſo: I am no Herald. 

Bro. And do you think you ſhall diſhonour this Family, 
and debauch my Siſter, unchaſtiz d? You are contracted 
to her, and have lain with her. | 

Belf. jun. Look you, Sir, I ſee what you would be at : 
She's mad, and puts you upon this. Let me adviſe you, 
tis a fooliſh Quarrel. 

Bro. You debauch'd her, and have ruin'd her. 

Belf. jun. Tis falſe; the ſillieſt Coxcombly Beau in 
Town had the firſt of her. 

Bro. You have had a Child by her. 

Bel. jun. Then IJ have added one to your ancient Fa- 
mily that came in with the Nor mans: Pr'ythe e do not 
proyoke me to take away one from it. | 

Bro. You are contracted to her, and if you will marry 
her, I will ſave your Life. 

Beff. jun. Tis a Lye : I am not contracted to her: Be 
gone, urge me no more, n 

Bro. Draw. 

Bel f. jun. Have at you. 

Enter Sir Edward Belfond. 

Sir Edw. Hold, hold, Oh my Son, my Son! [ Belf. 
firikes up his Heels, and diſarms him.) What's the Mat- 
ter, my dear Son, art thou not hurt, let me ſee ? 

Belf. jun. No, Sir; not at all, dear Sir. Here, take 
your Sword, and be gone; next time you come to trouble 
me, I'll cut your Throat. [Exit Brother. 

Sir Edww. What's the Matter, dear Ned ? This is about 
ſome Wench, I warrant. 

Belf. jun. Tis a Brother of that furious Wench you 
law, Sir; her violent Love is converted into Hatred. 

Sir Edzv. You young Fellows will never get Know- 
ledge but at your own Coſt ; the Precepts of the old 
weigh nothing with you. | 

Beff. jun. Your Precepts have been ever ſacred to me; 
and fo ſhall your Example be henceforward : You are the 
beſt of Men, the beſt of Fathers ; 1 have as much Honour 
for you as I can have for Human Nature; and I love you 
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ten thouſand times above my Life. 


Sir Edw. Dear Ned, thou art the greateſt Joy I have; 
and, believe thy Father and thy Friend, there's nothing 
but Anxiety in Vice: I am not ftrait-lac'd ;. but when! 
was young, I never knew any thing gotten by Wenching, 
but Duels, Claps, and Baſtards ; and every drunken Fit is 
a ſhort Madneſs, that cuts off a good Part of Life. 

Belf. jun. You have Reaſon, Sir, and ſhall ever be my 
Oracle hereafter. 

Sir Edw. Tis time now to take up, and think of be. 

ing ſomething in the World : See then, my Son, tho' thou 


ſhould'ſt not be over-buſy, to fide with Parties and with 


Factions, yet that thou takeſt a Care to make ſome Figure 


inthe World, and toſuſtain that Part of thy Fortune, Na-. 


ture, and thy Education fit thee for, 

Belf. jun. Your wiſe Advice I'll ftrive to follow : But I 
muſt confeſs, I am moſt paſſionately in Love, and am 
with your Conſent, reſoly'd to marry ; tho' I'll periſh &'er 
I do't without it. _ 

Sir Ev. Be ſure to know the Humour of the Woman; 
you run a mighty Hazard; but if you be valiant enough 
te venture, (which, I muſt confeſs, 1 never was.) I'll leave 
it to your own Choice; I know you have ſo much Honour, 
you will do nothing below yourſelf. 

Belf. jun. I doubt not of your Approbation; but till I 
I can be ſure of obtaining her; Pardon me, if I conceal 
her Name. 


Enter Sir William Belfond. 

Sir Edw. Your Father comes, retire a little within 
Hearing, till I ſoften him. ſomewhat ; he is much mov'd, 
as he always is, I think. [ He retires 

Sir Will. Now, Brother, as I was faying, I can con- 
vince you, your Son, your Darling, whom you long have 
foſter'd in his Wickedneſs, is beeome the moſt profligate of 
all Raſcals. $4 

Sir Ed. Still upon this Subject. 

Sir Will. Tis very. well, my Mouth muft be ſtopt, and 
your Ears; tis wondrous well. But I have had much a- 
do to eſcape with Life, from him, and his notorious Fel- 


low Rogues : As I told you, when I had. found that the 


Rogue was with his wicked Aſſociates, at the George in 
White-Fryars z. when they ſaw I was reſolv'd to ſee = 
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Son, and was rough with em, Cbeatiy and his Rogues ſet 
up a Cry againſt me: An Arreſt! A Bailiff! An Arreſt! 
The Mobile, and all the Rake-hells in the Houſe, and 
thereabout the Streets aſſembled: I run, and they had a 
fair Courſe after me into Fleezfreet, thanks to the Vigour 
] have left, my Heels have ſav'd my Life; your infa- 
mous Rogue would have ſuffer'd me to have been facrific'd 
tothe Rabble. | 

Sir Edxw. Ha, ha, ha, very pretty faith; it runs very 
well : Can you tell it over again think you ? 

Sir Vill. Ounds! Am I become your Scorn, your 
Laughter ? | 

Sir Ede. Ned, you hear all this? (Belf. Jun. appears. 

Belf. jun. Yes, and am diſtracted to know the meaning 
of it. 
Sir Will. Vile Parricide! Are you gotten here before 
me? You are monſtrous nimble Sir. 

Beff. jun. By all the Powers of Heaven! I never was 
at the George in my Life. | 


Sir Will. Oh then they ſtay for you, you have not yet 


been there; you'll loſe your Dinner, tis ſerv'd up. 
Vile Wretch. 

Beff. jun. All this is croſs Purpoſes to me: I came to 
my Uncle's Houſe from my own Lodgings immediately; 
when you were pleas'd to baniſh me your Preſence, 
here have been ever ſince. 

Sir Vill. Nay, he that will be a thorough Villain, muft 
be a compleat Lyar : Were you not even now with your 
Aſſociate Raſcals at the George? 

Belf. Fun. No, by Heaven! Nor was I ever in the 
Company of any of that Gang: I know their Infamy 
too well, to be acquainted with their Perſons. 

Sir Will. J am not drunk, nor mad; but you will make 
me one of em. 

Belf. Fun. Theſe Raſcals have gotten ſome Body to 
perſonate me, and are undoubtedly carrying on ſome Cheat 
in my Name. 

Sir Ede. Brother it muſt be. 

Sir Will. Yes, yes, no Doubt it muſtbe ſo : And I muſt 
be in a Dream all this While, I muſt ! | 

Sir Ed. You ſay yourſelf you did not ſee my Son there 

Sir Will. No, he was too nimble for me, aud got out 

ome 
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ſome back Way, to. be here before me; ſo to face down 
the Truth. 


Belf. Fun. I'll inſtantly go thither, and diſcover this 


Impoſture, that I may no longer ſuffer for the Faults of 


others. 

Sir Edew Di ne firſt ; my Dinner's ready. 

Bell. Fun. Your Pardon Sir, I will go inſtantly ; I 
cannot reſt till I have done myſelf my right. 


Sir Ede. Let's in, and diſcourſe of this Matter: Bro- | 


ther I muſt ſay this, I never took. him in a Lye ſince 
he could ſpeak. | 

Sir Will. Took him, no nor ne er will take him in any 
Thing 

Sir EA Let's in and ſend your own Man with him. 


Sir Wii. It ſhall be ſo, tho' I am convinc'd already. 


Is there any of the Name but you, and I, and' my two 
Sons in England] | 

5 Belf. Fun. Be pleas'd to ſend my Footman out to me, 
ir. | 

Sir Edzv. Have a Care of a Quarrel, and bringing the 
Alſatians about your Ears. Come Brother. 

[ E#:i Sir Edward and Sir William. 
Enter Lucia, running, Termagant purſuing her. 
Luc. Help, help, help. 
Term. Now I have found you, you little whore— III 
. make you an example. | | hs 

Luc. Oh Lord, Are you here! ſave me, ſave me, this 

barbarous Woman threatens to murder me for your fake. 

Belf. Fun. Save thee,. dear Miſs ; that I would at the 
Peril of my Life; no Danger ſhou'd make me quit 
thee, Cannons, nor Bombs. 

” 2 Damn' d falſe Fellow: I'll take a time to {lit her 
oſe. 

Luc. Oh Heaven ! She'll kill me. 

Biff. Fun. Thou Devil! In thy propereſt Shape of fu- 
rious, and malicious Woman, reſolve to leave off this 
Courſe this Moment, or by Heaven I'll lay thee faſt in 
Bedlam. Had'ſ thou fifty Brothers, I'd fight them all, 
in Defence of this dear pretty Miſs. 

L. Dear kind Creature! This ſweet. Love of thine, 
NN does make me valiant, and J fear her not ſo 
m » i Hos 


Enter 
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| Enter Roger and his two Footmen. 
14 Belf. Fun. Dear pretty Miſs, ll be thy ſafeguard. 
Term. Thou falſeſt, baſeſt of thy Sex : look to ſee thy 
N Child ſent thee in Pieces, bak'd in a Pye; for ſo I will. 
f Belf. Fun. Tho' thou hat'ſt every Thing living beſides 
thyſelf ; yet thou haſt too much Tenderneſs for thy own 
Perſon to bring it the Gallows : offer to follow us one Step, 
7 and I'll ſet the Rabble upon thee : Come my dear Child. 


[ Exeunt. 


1 Term. Thou ſhalt be dogg'd; and I'll know who ſhe 


\ce is, Oh Revenge ! Revenge ! if thou doſt not exceed thou 


equall'ſt all the Ecſtaſies of Love, [ Ex. Term, 


Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell . 
Cheat, Thus far our Matters go ſwimmingly : Our 
Squire is as debauch'd, and prodigal, as we can wiſh. 
Sham. I told you, all Erg/and could not afford an Heir 
like this for our Purpoſe, but we muſt keep him always hot. 
Cheat. That will be eaſy; we made him fo deviliſh 
drunk the firſt two or three Days, the leaſt Bumper 
will warm his addle Head afreſh at any Time: he paid 
a Great Fine; and may fit at a little Rent: I muſt be 
gone for a Moment; our Suffolk Heir is nabb'd, for a ſmall 
Buſineſs ; and I muſt find him ſome ſham Bail : See the 
Captain performs his Charge. [Exz. 
Enter Hackum. | 
. Sham. Here he comes. See Captain you make that 
0 Blockhead drunk, and do as we directed. 
this Hack. He's almoſt drunk, and we are in Readineſs for 
ake. him ; the Squire is retir'd with his Natural, ſo fond. 
it the ®am, Tis well, about your Bufineſs ; I' be with you 


quit ſoon, Exit Sham. 
Enter Lolpoop. t 
it her Hack. Come on, Mr. Lo/poop, you and I'll be merry 


by ourſel ves. 


Lol. J muſt needs ſay Captain, yeow are a civil Gen- 
of fu- dleman, but yeow han given me ſo many Bumpers, I am 
fr this meet drunken already. 
aſt in Hack. Come on, I warrant you; here's a Bumper to 
m all, the Squire's Lady. 

Lol. With all my Heart. 
thine; Enter ; 
not {0 Hack. Oh Mrs. Betty, art thou come? I fent for this 

pretty Rogue to keep you Company ; ſhe's as pretty a 

Company-keeper asany's in the Fryars. Lal. 
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Lol. Ods-fleſh, what ſhould I do in Company with pt 
Gentlewomen ; *tis not for ſuch Fellees as I. io 
Hack. Have Courage Man; you ſhall have her, and 
never want ſuch a one while I am your Friend. 
Lol. O Lord I ! don yeow know what yeow ſeen. L 
Bet. A proper, handſome Gentleman I ſwear. 
Lol. Who I, no, no: wat don yeow mean forſooth ? 


Bet. I vow L have not ſee a handſomer ; ſo proper, 6 tea 
well-ſhap'd ! - 
Lol. Oh Lord, I! I! yeow jeern me naw. ( 
Hack. Why don't you ſalute her, Man? ſtar 
Lol. Who I? By the Maſs I dare not be ſo bold: 827 
What I kiſs ſuch a fine Gentlewoman ? gin 
Hack. Kiſs, kiſs her Man: This Town affords us ſuch 8 
every where: You'll hate the Country when you ſee a WM wh: 
little more: Kiſs her I ſay. 4 
Lol. I am ſo, ha la? I am aſham'd, 2 
Bet. What muſt I do it to you then ? ſubt 


Lal. Oh rare! Byth' Maſs whoo kiſſes daintily ; and grea 


whoo has a Breath like a aw. your 
Hack. Come, t'other Bumper; to her Health let thi I treſs 
be; Here's to you. ſhe x 
Lal. Thanka forſooth and yeow pleaſen. ture 
[Drinks to her, en tl 

Bet. Yes, any Thing that you do will pleaſe me. noth; 
Lol. Capt. Capt. what done yeow leave me ? Wife 
Hackum feals out and leaves them together, bY; 

Bet. What are you afraid of me ? Lady 
Lol. Nay, By'r Lady; I am aſham'd, who's farincly I inen 

a pratty Laſs ! Marry. Thir 
Bet. A handſome Man, and aſham'd ! Cl 
[She edges nearer to bin. her F 

Lol. Who I a handſome Mon Nay, nay. wil 
Bet. A lovely Man, I vow ; I cannot forbear kiſſng I preſe 


you. 
Lol. O dear, tis your Goodneſs: Ods-fleſh, who and v 
loves me! who'll make me ſtark wood een naw: Av Houſ 
yeow kiſſen me, by'r Lady I's kiſs yeow. 
Bet. What care I. 
Lal. Looka there naw ! waunds, who's a dainty Las 
pure white and red; and moſt of the London Laſſes ar 
8 
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pure white and red: Welly aw alike; an I had her in 

ſome Nook. Ods-fleſh, I ſay no more. 
| Bet. T'll ſtay no longer, farewell. [She retires. 
Lol. Nay, TI's not leave a foo : Marry whoo's a gallant 


Laſs. [ Exit following her. 
Enter Hackum. 


Hack. So, he's caught ; this will take him off from 

teazing his Maſter with his damn'd good Counſel. 
Enter Cheatly, and Shamwell. 

Cheat. I have ſent our Alſatian Attorney, and as ſub- 
ſtantial Bail as can be wiſh'd, for the Redemption of our 
Suffolk Caravan; he's ripe for another Judgment, he be- 
gins to want the Ready much. 


Sham. Scrapeall is provided for him: How now Captain, 
what's become of your Block head ? 
Hack. He's nibling at the Bait : He'll ſwallow preſently. 
Cheat. But hark you, Shamwell; I have choſen the 
ſubtleſt and handſomeſt Wench about this Town for the 
d great Fortune I intend to beſtow this hopeful Kinſman of 
yours upon: *Tis Mrs. Termagant, his Brother's caſt Mif- 
thi treſs, who reſents her being left to that Degree, that tho? 
ſhe meditates all the Revenge, beſides, that Woman's Na» 
ture is capable of againſt him: Yet her Heart leapt for Joy 
ber. en this Defign of marrying his elder Brother; if it were for 
thing but to plague the younger, and take Place of his 
Wife 
br WO Sham. 1 have ſeen her: She will perſonate a Town 
Lady of Quality admirably, and be as haughty and imper- 
inch nent as the beſt of em: Is the Loking. and Plate, and 
Things ready for her. 
Cheat. It is, ſhe comes there this Afternoon; ſhe's ſet 
in. her Hand to a good ſwimming Judgment; and thou and I 
will divide my Lad: And now all we have to do, is to 
ian preſerve him to ourſelves from any other Correſpondence, 
and at down-right Enmity with his Father, and Brother; 
who and we muſt keep him continually hot, as they do a Glaſs- 
Houſe, or our Work will go backward. 
Enter Belfond Senior, Mrs. Margaret, Mrs. Hackum, 
and his Servants. 
Lak, Bel. Sen. Oh my dear Friend and Coufin, tread upon 
es are my Neck, make me your Footſtool, you have made me 


putt a happy Man to know Plenty and Pleaſure, good Company, 
good 
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good Wine, Muſick, fine Women: Mrs. Hackum and 1 
have been at Bumpers Hand to fiſt : Here's my pretty Na- 
tural, my dear pretty Rogue; addad, ſhe's a rare Crea- 
ture, a delicious Creature! And between you and I, dear 
Friend, ſhe has all her Goings as well as &er a Blowing in 
Chriftendom : Dear Madam Hackum, Iam infinitely o- 
blig'd to you. 

Mrs. Hack. I am glad Sir ſhe gives your Worſhip Con- 
tent, Sir, 

Belf Sen. Content; ah my pretty Rogue ! Pox o' the 
the Country I ſay z Capt. Capt. here, let me equip you 
with a Quid. 

Hack. Noble Squire, I am your Spaniel Dog. 

Belf. Sen. Pox o' the Country I ſay.; the beſt Team of 
Horſes my Father has, ſhall not draw) me thither agen. 


Sham. Be firm to your Reſolution, and thou' It be hap- | 


Cheat. If you meet either your Father, or Brother, or 
any from thoſe Prigſters, ſtick up thy Countenance, or thou 
art ruin'd, my Son of Promiſe, my brisk Lad in remain- 
der, when one of 'em approackes thee, we'll all-pull down 
our Hats, and cry bow wow. 5 
Bei. Sen. I warant you ; I am harden'd, 1 knew my 
Brother in the Country, but they ſhan't ſham me, they 
ſhall find me a ſmoaky Thief: I vow *twill be a very pret- 
ty Way: Bow wow I warrant thee I'll do't. 

Enter Belfond Junior, tuo Footmen, and Roger. 

Sham. Who the Devil's there! Your Brother, Courage. 

Cheat. Courage, be rough and haughty my Bumpkin. 

Beff. Sen. Hey where are all my Servants ? Call 'em in. 

| [ Captain calls them, 

Belf. Jun. Who is that in this Houſe here, who uſurps, 
my Name, and is call'd Squire Be/ford. 

Belff. Sen. One who is call'd ſo without uſurping, Bow? 
wow. 

Beh, Jun. Brother, Death do I dream! Can I truſt my 
Senſes ! Is this my Brother ? 

. Belf. Sen. Ay, ay, I know I am tranſmography'd; but 
I am your very Brother, Ned. 

Beff. Jun. Could you be ſo unkind, to come to Town, 
and not ſee your neareſt Kindred, your Uncle, and myſelf ? 
Be. Sen. I would not come to diſgrace you, till my 
| Equipage. 
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Equipage was all ready. Hey, La Marr, is my Coach 
at the Gate next to the Green Dragon? | 
Valet. Ouy Monſieur. 


Belf. Sen. But I was reſolv'd to give you a Viſit to mor- 
rw Morning. 


Belf. Jun. I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen you any 
where but here. 

Belf. Sen. But here! Why 'tis as good a Tavern as any's 
in Town. Sirrah fill ſome Bumpers: Here Brother, here's 
a Facer to you: we'll huzza ; call in the Fidlers. | 

Be/f. Jun, I am ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment : Not all 
Ovid's Metamorphoſis can ſhew ſuch a one as this. : 

Belf. Sen. I ſee you wonder at my Change; what would 
you never have a Man learn Breeding adad ? Should I al- 
ways be kept a Country Bubble, a Caravan, a meer Put. 
lam brave and bowſy. 

Beff. Jun. S'life ! He has got the Cant too. 


4 Belf. Sen. I ſhall be clear by and by; T*other Bumper, 


* Brother. * 


Belf. Jun. No, I'll drink no more; I hate drinking 
* between Meals. | 


Belf. Sen. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! Hate drinking between 


xl Meals! What Company do you keep? But *cis all one. 
Y Here Brother, pray ſalute this pretty Rogue! I manage 
er, the is my Natural, my pure Blowing: I am reſolves 
ed to be like a Gentleman and keep, Brother. 

BelF. Jun. A thorough pac'd White-Fryars Man: I 
Se. I verer refuſe to kiſs a pretty Woman, [Salutes her aide. 
1 Belf. Sen. This is Mrs. Hackum; I am much oblig'd 

voher, pray ſalute her. 

"oF Belf. Jun. What a Pox! Will he make me kiſs the 
P* Wind too. 


[ Salutes her. 
Be/f. Sen. Brother now pray know theſe Gentlemen 
lere, they are the prettieſt Wits that are in Town; and 
tetween you and I Brother, brave gallant Fellows, and the 
bet Friends I ever had in my Life: This is Mr. Cleath, 
but ud this my Couſin Samanell. | 


4 Jun. I know 'em, and am acquainted with their 
orth. | 


1 Cheat. Your humble Servant ſweet Sir. 
my Yam, Your Servant Couſin. 


C Beff. Sen. 
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Belf. Sen. And this is my dear Friend Captain Hactam: 
There is not a braver Fellow under the Sun. 
Belf. Jun. By Heaven, a down right Alſatian? 


b 
Belf. Sen. Come Muſicians, ſtrike up; and fing the 
Catch the Captain gave you, and we'll all join Pfaith. We 7 
can be merry, Brother, and we can roar. I 
Hack. "Tis a very pretty ma gnanimous military Buſineſ 
upon the Victory in Hungary. te 
Hark, how the Duke of Lorrain comes, 
The brave viclor ious Soul of War ; C 
With Trumpets and with Kettle-Drums, 
Like Thunder rolling from afar. I 
Ou the Left Wing the conquering Horſe. 
The brame Bavarian Duke does lead; 
Theſe Heroes with united Force. ly 
Fill all the Turkiſh Hoſt with Dread. the 
Their bright Capariſons behold ; 
Rich Habits, Streamers, ſhining Arms, me 
The glittering Steel, and burniſht Gold; Bre 
The Pomp of War with all its Charms. Ty 
With folemn March, and fatal Pace, F 
They brawely on the Foe preſs on, lovi 
The Cannons roar, the Shot take Place, F 
Whilg Smoke and Duft obſcure the Sun. that 
The Horſes neigh the Soldiers ſhout, Scot 
And now the furious Bodies join, 1 
The Slaughter rages all about, they 
And Men in Groans their Blood refion. Nee 
The Weapons claſh, the roaring Drum, Che, 
With Clangor of the Trumpets ſound, or at 
The: Howls and Tells of Men d' ercome, B 
Aud from the neighbouring Hills rebound. by, 
Now, now the Infidels give Place, B 
Then all in Routs they headlong fly, Com 
Heroes in Duft purſue the Chace, you: 
While deafning Clamours rend the Shy, as H. 
| Belf. Sen. You ſee Brother what Company I keep: , 
What's the Matter you are melancholly. $, 
_ Belf. Jun I] am not a little troubled Brother, to find you on; 
in lach curſed Company. Ch 


Hes, ten. Hold Brother, if you love your Life ; they are curſe! 
all Aout: But that fame Captain has kill'd his five Men. Blood 
Bel 'Y it upo 
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Beff. Sen. Stout ſay you This Fellow Chea!ly is the 
moſt notorious Raſcal and Cheat that ever was out of a Dun- 
geon: This Kinſman a moſt filly Bubble firſt, and after- 

. wards a Betrayer of young Heirs, of which they have not 
ruin'd leſs than two Hundred, and made em run out their 
Eſtates before they came to *em. 

5 Belf. Sen. Brother, do you love your Life? The Cap- 
tain's a Lyon! 

Bell. Jun. An Aſs, is he not? He is a Ruffian, and 
Cock-bawd to that Hen. | 

Cheat. If you were not the Brother to my deareſt Friend, 
I know what my Honour would prompt me to. 

Vallis in a huff. 

Sham. My dear Couſin, thou ſhalt now find how entire- 
ly I am thine ; My Honour will not let me ſtrike thy Bro- 
ther. 

Hack. But that the Pun&lio's of Honour are ſacred to 
me; which tell me nothing can provoke me againſt the 
Brother of my noble Friend, I had avhipt him through the 
Lungs ere this. 

Belf. Sen. Well, never Man met with ſuch true, ſuch 
loving Friends, 

Belf. Jun. Look you Brother, will this convince you, 
that you are fallen into the Hands of Fools, Knaves, 
Scoundrels and Cowards. 

Belf. Sen. Fools! Nay, there I am ſure you are out, 
they are all deep, they are very deep and ſharp, ſharp as 
Needles, adad; the wittieſt Men in England. Here's Mr. 
Cheatly in the firſt Place ſhall ſham and banter with you 
or any one you will bring for 00 1. of my Money, 

Belf. Jun. Raſcally Stuff, fit for no Places but Ram- A. 
ley, or Pye-Corner. | | 

Belf. Sen. Perſuade me to that; they are the merrieſt 
Companions, and the trueſt Friends to me: *”Tis well for 


you adad, that they are ſo; for they are all of em as tout 
as Hector. 


keep: Be/f. Jun. This is moſt amazing. 
Sham, Did not I tell you he would envy your Conditi- 
id Yu on; and be very angry with us that put you in't. 
Cheat. He muſt needs be a kind Brother: We prove 
ey ar Ourſelves your true Friends, and have that Reſpe& for your 
len. WI Blood, that we will let none of it out, wher'c'er we meet 
Bel it upon any Cauſe. ; C 2 Belf. 
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Belf. Sen. You ſee Brother how their Love prevails ove; 
their Valour. 

Belf. Jun. Their Valour! Look yon Brother, kere'; 
Valour. [ Kicks Cheatly and Shamwell. 

Cheat. I underſtand Honour and Breeding, beſides [ 
have been let Blood To-day. 

Sham. Nothing ſhall . me tranſgreſs the Rules of 
Honour I fay. 

Beff. Jun. Here, where are you, Sirrah Kill-Cow. 

[Takes Hackum by the Noſe, and leads hin. 

Hack. Tis no Matter; I know Honour: I know Punc. 
tilio's to a Hair. You owe your Life to your Brother; 
beſides, I am to be ſecond to a dear Friend, and preſerve 
my Vigour for his Service: 
your Brother 

Belf. Jun. Will not this convince you, Brother, of their 
Cowardice, 

Belf. Sen. No, I think not; for I am ſure they are 
Valiant; this convinces me of their Reſpect and Friend- 
ſhip to me: my beſt Friends, let me embrace you: a thou: 
ſand Thanks to you. 

Belf. Jun. i will redeem him yet from theſe Raſcals if 
T can: You are upon the Brink of Ruin, if you go not 
off with me, and reconcile yourſelf to my Father; [ll 
undertake it upon good Terms. 

Belf. Sen. No, I thank you: I'll ſee no Father; he 
ſhall uſe me no more like a Dog: he ſhall put upon me no 
longer. Look you Sir, I have Ready, Rhino, Cole, Dar- 
by ; look here Sir! 

Beff. Jun. Dear Brother let me perſuade you to go along 
with me. 

Bel Sen. You love me! and uſe my beſt Friends thus? 
ne'er ſtir, I deſire none of your Company; I'll tick to 
my Friends : I look upon what you have done as an Af, 
front to me. 

Hack. No Doubt it is ſo. 

Sham. That's moſt certain; you are in the right, Couſin, 

Cheat. We love you but too well, that angers him. 

Beff. Jun.” Well, I ſhall take my Leave: You are in 
your Cups: You will wiſh you had heard me. Rogues, 


J ſhall take a Courſe with you. 
Belf. Sen, Rogues! They ſcorn your Words. 
Be,. Jun. Fare you well. 


Bed. 


but for all that were he not 
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Fele Sen. Fare you well Sir, and you be at that Sport. 
Belf. Jun. Roger, do not diſcover him to my Father 
1 WM yet; III talk with him cool in a Morning firſt : perhaps 
may redeem him. 

of Roger. I'll do as you'll have me. 
Exit Belfond Fun. Roger, and two Foot men. 
Belf. Sen. So now we are free. Dear Friends, I never 
„. aan be grateful enough: But'tis late, I muſt ſhew my new 


c- Coach: Come Ladies. LE xeunt. 
r; Enter Attorney and Lucia, 

ve Attor. How now, Daughter Lucia, where haſt thou 
not been? 


Luc. I have been at Evening Prayers at St. Bride's, and 
cir m going home through the Temple, 
Aitor. Thou art my good Girl {| Enter Mrs. Term. 
are Luc. Oh Heaven ! Who's here ! 
nd- Aitor. What's the Matter ? 
ou- WM Luc. I am taken ail on the ſudden : I'll run home. 
Teum. Stay, ſtay ; thou wicked Author of 1 Misfor- 
1s if une. 
not Attor, How's this? Stay Lucia! What mean you Ma- 
Tam? The Girl's ſtrangely diſorder'd. 
Luc. Oh Heaven ! I am utterly ruin'd, beyond Redemp- 
he tion. 
e no Term. Is ſhe your Daughter, Sir ? 
Dar- Aitor. She is. 
Term. Then hear my Story: I am contraRted with all | 
long Wl the Solemnity that can be to Mr. Belfond, the Merchant's 115 
Son , and for this wicked Girl he has lately caſt me off: 1 | 
aus? WI And this Morning I went to his Lodging, to enquirea Rea- 


k to Won of his late Carriage to me, I found there in his Cloſet 3 
Af. this young ſhameleſs Creature, who had been in Bed wich 9 
him, 1 * 

Attor. Oh Heaven and Earth! Is this true, Huſwife? = 

uſin. W Luc. O Lord I: I never ſaw the Gentleman nor her in "i 


; ny Life : Oh ſhe's a confident thing ! Wer 
re in W Term. May all the Judgments due to Perjury fall on ill 
2 ues, Ine, if this be not true: I tore her by the Hair, and po- Wl. 
nell'd her to ſome Tune; till that inhumane Wretch, Bel- 

fend, turn'd me out of Doors, and ſent her away in a 

Belf. Chair. oy 
Luc. O wicked Creature ! Are you not afraid the Farth 102 
£ 10ulc 15. 
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ſhou!d open and ſwallow you up? As I hope to be ſaved 


I never ſaw her. 

Term. Tho' young in Years, yet old in Impudence ; did 

I not purſue thee ſince in the Street? till you run into Bel. 
fond's Arms juſt before his Father's Houſe ; Or I had mark. 
ed thee for a young Whore. | 

Luc. As I hope to live, Sir, 'tis all falſe ; every Word 
and Tittle of it : I know not what ſhe means. 

Aitor. Have I beſtow'd ſo much, and taken ſo much Care 
in Education, to have no other Fruit but this? 

Luc. Oh Lord, Sir! Why will you believe this Wick- 
ed Woman ? 

Attor. No, young Impudence ! I believe you : What 
made you ready to iwoan at the Sight of this Lady, but 
your Guilt. | 

Luc. She miſtakes me for ſome other, as ſhe did to Day 
when ſhe purſued me to have kill'd me; which made me 
tremble at the Sight of her now. 

Attor. And yet you never ſaw her before! I am con- 
vinc'd: Go, wicked Wretch, go home: This News will 
Kill thy Mother: I'll to my Chamber, and follow the, 

Luc. But if I ever ſee her, or you either, to be lock d 
from my dear Belfond: I ſhall deſerve whatever you can 
do to me. 

Attor. Madam, I beſeech you makeas few Words as 
you can of this. | 

Term. I had much rather for my own Honour have 
conceal'd it, But I ſhall ſay no more, provided you will 
keep her from him. 

Attor. I warrant you, Madam, I'll take a Courſe with 

her. Your Servant. [ Exit. 
| Enter Cheatly. 
Cheat. Madam, your moſt humble Servant: You ſee | 
am punctual to my Word. 

Term. You are Sir. q 

Cheat. Come, Madam, your Lodging, Furniture, and 
every Thing are ready, let's looſe no Time: I'll wait on 
you thither, where we will conſult about our Affairs. 

Term. Come on: It is a rare Deſign ; and if it fuc- 
ceeds, I ſhall be ſufficiently reveng'd on my ungrateful 
Devil. 

Cheat. I'll warrant thee Succeſs. [ E xeant. 

Enter 
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Enter Iſabella and Tireſia. 

Jab. We mult be very careful of this Book : My Uncle, 
or our Dame Governante will burn it if they find it. 

Tereſ. We cannot have a pleaſant, or a witty Book, but 
they ſerve it ſo : My Father loads us with Books, ſuch as 
the Tryal of Man, in the Iſle of Man, or Man-faire: A 
Treatiſe on Sabbath-breakers : And Health ont dining, 
or Life out healthing Wretches : A Cauſtick, or Corrofive; 
for a ſear d Conſcience. | 

Jab. A ſovereign Ointment for a wounded Soul: A 


Cordial for a ſick Sinner; The Nothingneſs of good. 


Works: Waxed Boot Grace for the Ser Ways of Af- 
flitiong and a deal of ſuch Stuff; but all Novels, Roman- 
ces or Poetry, except Quarles and Withers, are an Abo- 
mination, Well, this is a Jewel, if we can keep it. 
Enter Ruth behind them. 
Anger in hay Words or Bloxws, 
Z 7940 diſcharges on our Foes : 

And Sorrow too, finds ſome Relief. 

In Tears, which wait upon our Grief + 

Thus every Paſſion, but fond Love, 

Unto its own Redreſs does move. 

Tereſ. Tis ſweet Poetry; there is a pleaſing Charm in 
all he writes. [ She Jnatches the Baok, 

Ruth. Yea, there is a Charm of Satan's in it; *tis Va- 
nity and Darknels, this Book hateth, and is contrary to the 
Light + ana y 5s hate dhe Light. 

Lab. That s much, and this Evening a little before 
Night, thou blameſt us for looking out at the Window, 
and threatned to ſhut the painted Saſhes. 

Tereſ. Now if thou ſhut'ſt thoſe; thou hateſt the Light, 
and not we. 

Ruth. Look thee, Tere/fia, thou art wanton, and fo is 
thy Couſin 1/abe/la ; ye ſeek Temptation; you look out 
of the Caſement to pick and cull young Men, whereby to 
feed the Luſt of the Eye: Ye may not do it. And look 

thee 1/bel, and Tereſia, it ye open the Caſements once more, 
[ will place ye in the back Rooms, and lock the fore 
Rooms up. 
Tereſ. We will obey thee, Rath. 
Jſab. We will not reſiſt thy Power: 


But prithee leave 
us that Book. | 


* — Ruth. 
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Ruth. No, It is wanton, and treateth of Love: T will 
inſtantly commit it to the Flames. 


Jab. Shame on this old wall-ey'd H ite: 
the ſtricteſt Sort of Goaler. ; 3 


Tereſ. We are as narrowly look'd to, as if we had been 


She is 


clapt up for Treaſon; we are kept from Books, Pen, Ink | 


and Paper. | 
Jab. Well, it is a moſt painful Life to diſſemble con- 


K-ntlv. 
— . of. Tis wen are often alone, to unbend to one 


another, one had as good be a Player, and act continually 
elſe. 

Jab. J can never perſwade myſelf that Religion can 
confiſt in ſcurvy out-of-faſhion Cloaths, ſtiff conſtrained 
Behaviour, and ſowre Countenances. 

Fee trſtful Aſpect, looking always upon ones Noſe, 


14er. 75 n e a 
with a Face full of 1p..tual P ride. 

Jab. And when one walks aud, not to par np 
Head to the right or left, but hold it ſtrait Star ue an 
old blind Mare. 


M.A... NADL. on ft: ene Tos ne rhearfol. 
acre}. 1 Tuc NC 1U1 ul Haase... and affect 


one with the moſt raviſhing Joy, which muſt appear in 
the Face too. ; 

Jab. My good Mother had the Government, and 
brought me up to beiter Things, as thy good Aunt did 
thee. | 
Tereſ. But we can mac 2 uſe of our Education under 

this Tyranny. | 

Jab. If we ſhould ſing or dance, *twere worſe than 
Murder. 

Tere/. But of all Things, why do. they make ſuch a fiir 
to keep us from the Converſation of Mankind? Sure 
there muſt be more in it than we can imagine ; and that 

makes one have more Mind to try. 

1/ab. Thou haſt been fo unquiet in thy Sleep of late, 
and ſo given to ſigh, and get alone when thou art awake: 
I fancy thou doſt imagine ſomewhat of it. 

Tere. Ah Rogue, and I have obſerved the ſame in thee: 
ro thou not gueſs at Love? Come, confeſs, and [I'll 
tell all. 

Jab. Sometimes in my Dreams, methinks I am in 
Love, then a certain Couth comes to me, and I grow 

Chlll, 
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chill, and pant, and feel a little Pain; but tis the prettieſt 
Thing methinks : And then I wake and bluſh, and am 
afraid. 

Tere. Very pretty: And when Iam awake, when I 
ſee one Gentleman, methinks I could look through him: 
And my Heart beats, beats likethe Drums in the Camp. 

Jab. I dare not ask who it is, for fear it ſhould be my 
Man ; for there are two come often to our Church, that 
ſtare at us continually, and one of them is he. 

Teref. I have obſerved 'em; one who ſate by us at 
Church knew 'em ; by their Names; I am for one of em 
t00. 
Jab. I well remember it. 

Tereſ If it be any Man thou lik'ſt, I'II kill thee. 

Jab. And if thou lov'ſt my Man, we muſt not live to- 

ether. 
g Tereſ. Name him. Jab. Do thou name firſt. 

Tere. Let's write their Names [ They aurite their Papers, 

Jab. Agree : We have each and give em to one ano- 
à black Lead Pen. ther, at which they both 

Tereſ. Trueman, Mercy on me. ſpeak together and ſtart. 

Jab. Belfond, Oh Heaven's! 

Tereſ. What's this I ſee! Would I were blind. 

Jab. O my Terefia ! 

Tereſ. Get thee from me. 

1/ab. Tis as it ſhould be; I wrote the wrong Name, 
on purpoſe to diſcover who was your Man more clearly; 
the other's my Beloved. Belfond's my Heart's Delight. 

Tereſ. Say'ſt thou ſo, my Girl! good Wits jump. I 
had the fame Thought with thee. Now *tis out, Truman 
for me; and methinks they keep ſuch a ſtaring at us, if 
we contrive to meet them, we need not deſpair. 

Jab. Nay, they come not for Devotion, that's certain 
| ſee that in their Eyes: Oh that they were ordained to 
tree us from this odious Goal. 

Enter Ruth and Truman d:Jgur/ed. 

Rath. Go into your Chamber; here is a Man cometh 
about Buſineſs : You may not ſee him. 

Tereſ. We go: Come Couſin. 

Ruth. Come Friend, let us retire alſo, 
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SCH, SCENE-:L 
Enter Bel ſond junior, and Lucia. 
Luc. Never more muſt ſee the Face of a Relation. 


Belf. jun. I warrant thee my pretty Rogue, 
Fll put thee into that Condition the beſt of all thy Kindred 
ſhall viſit thee, and make their Court to thee ; thou ſhalt 
ſpark it in the Boxes, ſhine in the Park, and make all the 
young Fellows in the Town run mad for thee : Thou ſhalt 
never want, while I have any thing. 

Luc. I could abandon all the World for thee ; 
could think that thou would'ſt love me always. 

Belf. jun. Thou haſt ſo kindly obliged me, I ſhall never 
ceaſe to love thee. 

Luc. Pray Heaven I do not repent of it; You were 
kind to Mrs. Termagant, and ſure it muſt be ſome barba- 
rous Uſage, which thus provokes her now to all this Ma- 
lice. 

Beff. jun, She was debauch'd by the moſt nauſeous 
Coxcomb, the moſt filly Beau and Shape about the Town; 
and had cuckolded him with ſeveral before I had her: 
She was indeed handſome, but the moſt froward, ill- 
natur'd Creature, always murmuring or ſcolding, perpe- 
tually jealous and exceptious, ever thinking to work her 
Ends by heQtoring and daring. 

Tuc. Indeed! Was ſhe ſuch a one? I am fure you 
were the firſt that ever had my Heart, and you ſhall be 
the laſt. 

Bel, jun. My Dear, I know I had thy Virgin Heart, 
and I'Il preſerve it. But for her, her moſt diverting Mi- 
nutes were unpleaſant: Yet for all her Malice which you 
fee, I ſtill maintain her. 

Tuc. Ungrateful Creature! She is indeed a Fury. 
Should'ſt thou once take thy Love from me, I never 
mould uſe fuch Ways; I ſilently ſhou'd mourn and pine 
away, but never think of once offending thee. 

Belf. jun. Thou art the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Crea- 
ture! And all the tendereſt Joys that wait on Love are 
ever with thee, 
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May all the 


Luc. 
Joys on Earth be ſtil] with thee. 

Belf. jun. | Aſide. ] Now here's a Miſchief on the other 
Side; for ho can a good-natur'd Man think of ever quit- 
ting ſo tender, and ſo kind a Miſtreſs, whom no Reſpect, 


this is charming Kindneſs ! 


And yet I muſt ; 
Oh, how does my 


but Love has thrown into my Arms : 
but I will better her Condition. 
Friend? 
Enter Truman. 
Luc. Oh Lord ! Who's here ? 
Belf. jun. My Dear, go to the Lodging I have prepar'd 
for thee, thou wilt be ſafe, and I'll wait on thee ſoon, 
Who's there ? 
Enter Servants. 
Do you wait on this Lady's Chair you know whither. 
Tru. Thou art a pretty Fellow, Be/fond, to take thy | 
Pleaſure thus, and put thy Friend upon the damned'ſt 
Drudgery. 
Belf. jun. What Drudgery ? A little diſſembling. | 
Tru. Why that were bad enough to diſſemble myſelf 
an Aſs; but to diſſemble Love, nay Luft, is the molt 
irkſome Task a Man can undergo. 


Belf. jun. But prithee come to the Point: In ſhort, 
have we any Ho | 
Tra. Tis done, the Buſineſs is done: Whip on your 


Habit, make no Words. 

Belf. jan. I'll put it on in my Dreding: room. This 
News tranſports me. 

Tru. If you had undergone what I have done, *twould 
have humbled you; I have enjoy'd a Lady ; but I had as 
eve have had a Lanca/hire Witch, juſt after ſhe had a- 
ighted from a Broomſtaff: I have been uncivil, and 
enjoy*d the Governante in moſt lewd Daliance. | 

Be/f. jun. Thou art a brave Fellow, and makeſt no- 
thing of it. 

Tru. Nothing! S'death, I had rather have orm'd a 
Half Moon had more Pleaſure at the Battle of Mans. 

Belf. jun. But haſt thou done our Work as well as hers ? 

Tru. I have; for after the Enjoy ment of her Perſon 
had led me into ſome Familiarity with her, I propos'd, 
ſte accepted, for ſhe is covetous as well as amorous ; and 
de has ſo far wrought for us, that we ſhall have an Inter- 
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view with our Miſtreſs; whom, ſhe ſays, we ſhall find 
very inelinable; and ſhe has promis'd this Night to de- 
liver em into our Hands. 

Belf. jun. Thou art a rare Friend to me, andito thyſelf. 

Now farewel all the Vanity of this lewd Town, at once 
I quit you all. Dear Rogue, let's in. | 

Tru. Come in, in and dreſs in your Habit. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Sir William, Sir Edward and Scrapeall. 

Scrape. Look ye, Sir William, I am glad you like my 
Niece ; and I hope alſo, that ſhe may look lovely in your 
Son's Eyes. 

Sir Edw. No doubt but he will be extremely taken 
with her: Indeed both ſhe and your Daughter are very 
beautiful. 

Sir Vill. He like her! What's matter whether he like 
her or no? Is it not enough for him, that Ido? Isa 
Son, a Boy, a Jackanapes, to have a Will of his own? 
That were to have him be the Father, and I the Son. 
But indeed they are both very handſome. 

Scrape. Let me tell you both, Sir William, and Sir 
Edward, Beauty is but Vanity, a meer nothing; but they 
have that which will never fade, they have Grace. 

Sir Edw. They look like pretty ſpirited Girls. [| 4/ide. 

Scrape. I am ſorry I muſt leave thee ſo ſoon; I 
thought to have bidden thee to Dinner, but I am to pay 
down a Sum of Money upon a Mortgage this Afternoon: 
Farewel. 

Sir Will. Farewel Mr. Scrapeall. 

Sir Edw. Pray meet my Brother at my Houſe at 
Dinner. 

Scrape. Thank you Sir Edward, I know not but I may. 

Sir Ede. The Perſon of this Girl is well choſen for 
your Son, if ſhe were not ſo preciſe and pure. 

Sir Will. Prithee, what matter what ſhe is, bas not ſhe 
fifteen thouſand Pounds clear? 

Sir Ed. For a Husband to differ in Religon from a 
Wife. | 

Sir Will. What with fifteen thouſand Pound? 

Sir Edw. A preciſe Wife will think herſelf ſo pure, 
me will be apt to contemn her Husband. 

eu Will. Ay, but fiſteen thouſand Pound, * 
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Sir Edw. You know how intractable miſguided 
and ſpiritual Pride are. 

Sir Will. What with fifteen thouſand Pound ! |, 
Sir Edw, I would not willingly my Son ſhou d have 
her. 

Sir Vill. Not with fifteen thouſand Pound? | 

Sir Edw. I ſee there's no Anſwer to be given to fifteen 
thouſand Pound ? 

Sir Vill. A Pox © this godly Knave, it ſhould have 
been Twenty. 

Sir Edav. Nor wou'd I buy a Wife for my Son. 

Sir Will. Not if you could have her a good Penny- 
worth : Your Son quoth he ; he is like to make a fneHuf: 
band. For all your precious Son 

Sir Edw. Agen, Brother. | 

Sir Will. Look you, Brother, you fly cut ſo: Pray, 
Brother, be not ſo paſſionate ; Paſſion drowns ones Parts 
let us calmly reaſon ; I have freſh Matter, have but Pati- 
ence, and hear me ſpeak. 

Sir Ed. Well Brother, go on; for I ſee I might 
ſoon ſtop a Tyde. 

Sir Will. Jo be calm and patient; your Jewel, tho he 
deny'd that Outrage in Dor/et-Court, yet he committed it, 
and was laſt Night hurry'd before the Lord Chief Juſtice 
for it. 

Sir Edw. It cannot be, on my certain Knowledge I 

cou'd convince him, but it is not Time. LA Aide. 

Sir Will. What a Devil, are all the World mi 
but you ? 

Sir Edw. He was with me all this Evening. 

Sir Will. Why he got Bail immediately, and came to 
you. Ounds, I never ſaw ſuch a Man in my Life! 

Sir Edww. I am aſſur'd of the contrary. 

Sir Will. Death and Hell, you make me ſtark mad! 
You will ſend me to Bed/am: You will not believe your 
own Senſes : I'll hold you a thouſand Pound. 

Sir Edu. Brother, remember Paſſion drowns ones Parts. 

Sir Vill. Well, I am tame, I am cool. 

Sir Ed». I'll hold you a hundred, which i is enough 
for one Brother to win of * 
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And here's your own Attorney comes rtunely enou 

to hold Stakes. Til bind it wk ten. 18 3 

Sir Mill. Done. | | 

Sir Edw. Why, I faw your Man Roger, and he ſays, 
your Son found there a Raſcal, that went by his Name. 

Attor. Oh, Sir William, I am undone, ruin'd, made 
a miſerable Man. | 

Sir Will. What's the Matter Man? 

Attor. Tho' you have been an exceeding good Client 
to me, I have reaſon to curſe one of your Family that 
has ruin'd. mine. 

Sir Will. Pray explain yourſelf, 

Attor. Oh, Sir, your wicked Son, your moſt libidinous 
Son. | 

Sir Will. Look you, Brother, D've hear? D'ye hear? 
Do you anſwer ? 

Attor He's corrupted, debauch'd my only Daughter, 
whom I brought up with all the Care and Charge I cou'd; 
Who was the Hopes, the Joy of all our Family. 

Sir Vill. Heie's a Son! Here's a rare Son ! Here's a 
hopeful Son ! And he were mine, I'd laſh him with a Dog- 
whip: I'd cool his Courage. 

Sir Edw. How do you know it is he? 

Attor. I have a Witneſs of it, that ſaw her riſe from his 
Bed the other Day Morning; and lat Night ſhe ran 
away to him, and they have lain at a private Lodging. 

Sir Edw. Be well aflur'd, &er you conclude ; for there 
is a Raſcal that has taken my Son's Name, and has ſwag- 
ger'd in and about WYhite-Friars with Cheath, and that 
Gang of Rogues, whom my Son will take a Courſe with. 

Attor. Oh, Sir, I am too well aſſur'd: My Wife 
tears her Hair ; and I, for my part, ſhall run diſtracted. 

Sir Vill. Oh wicked Raſcal ! Oh, my poor Tim! My 
dear Boy Tim / 1 think each Day a Year, till I ſee thee. 
Sir Ea. I am extreamly ſorry for it, if it beſo; but 

let me beg of you, play the part of a wiſe Man; blaze 
not this Diſhonour abroad, and you ſhall have all the Re- 
paration the Caſe is capable of. | 

Sir Will. Reparation for making his Daughter a Whore ! 
What a Pox, can he give her her Maiden-head again? 
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Sir Ede. Money, which ſhall not be wanting, 
that Witneſs's Mouth: And I will give your Daughter 
fuch a Fortune, that were what you believe true and pub- 
lickly known, ſhe ſhould live above Contempt, as the 
World goes now. 

Aitor. You ſpeak like the worthy Gentleman the 
World thinks you; but there can be no Salve for this 
Sore. 

Sir Will. Why, you are enough to damn Forty Sons, 
if you had em; you encourage em to whore: You are 
fit to breed up Youth ! | 

Sir Ed. You are mad: But pray Sir, let me intreat 
you to go Home, and I will come and wait upon you; 
and we will conſult how to make the beſt of this Misfor- 
tune, in which I aſſure you, I have a great Share. 

Attor. I will ſubmit to your wiſe Advice, Sir : my 
Grief had made me forget : Here is a Letter comes out 
of the Country for you. [ Exit Aitor. 

Sir Will. For me! 'Tis welcome; now for News from 
my dear Boy ! Now you ſhall hear, Brother; he is a 
Son indeed. 

Sir Ed. Yes, a very hopeful one: I wilt not un- 
deceive him, till Ned has try'd once more to recover him. 

[ Aide. 

Sir Will. | Reads.) On the Tenth of this Month, your 
Son, my young Maſter, about two of the Clock in the 
Morning, rode out with his Man Lolpoop; and notwith- 
ſtanding all the Search and Enquiry we can make (Oh 
Heaven) he cannot be found or heard of. 

[ He drops the Letter not able to hold it. 

Sir Edzy. How's this? 

Sir Will. Oh, my poor Boy ! He is robb'd and mur- 
der'd, and bury'd in ſome Ditch, or flung into ſome 
Pond. Oh, I ſhall never ſee thee more, dear Tim The 
Joy, and the Support of all my Life! The only Comfort 
which I had on Earth. 

Sir Edu. Have Patience Brother: *tis nothing but a 
little Ramble in your Abſence. 

Sir Will. Oh no; he durſt not ramble ; he was the du- 
tifulleſt Child! I ſhall never ſee his Face again: Look 
you, he goes on; we have ſearch'd and made Enquiry 
mu three adjacent Countries, and no Tydings can be heard 
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What have I done, that Heaven ſhould thus 

afflict me? 

Sir Edv. What, if after all, this Son ſhould be he 
that has made all this Noiſe in VPite-Friars, for which 
mine has been ſo blam'd ? 

Sir Will. My Son, my Son play ſuch pranks ? That's 
likely! One ſo ſtrictly, ſo ſoberly educated ! One that's 
educated your own way cannot do otherwiſe. 

8 Enter Roger. 

Roger. Sir, Sir, Sir, Mercy upon me, here's my 
young Maſter's Man Lolpoop, coming along in the Street 
with a Wench. 

Enter Lolpoop leading Betty under the Arm. 

Sir Mill. Oh Heaven ! What ſay you ? 

Sir Eday. Now it works: Ha, ha, ha. [ To himſelf. 

Betty. How now! What have you to ſay to my Friend, 
my Dear. 

Sir William Jays, Hold on Lolpoop ere he or ſhe ſees him. 
Sir William and Lolpoop fart, and fand amaz'd at 
one another; and after a great Pauſe, Sir William 
falls upon Lolpoop, beats the Whore, beats Roger, 

- ftrikes at his Brother, and lays about him like a Madman; 
the Rabble get all about bim. 

Sir Will. Sirrah, Rogue, Dog, Villain, Whore, and 
you Rogue, Rogue ! Confound the World; Oh that 
the World were all on Fire. 

Sir Edwv. Brother, for ſhame be more temperate : Are 
you a Madman ? 

Sir Will. Plague o'your dull Philoſophy, 

Sir Edzo. The Rabble are gather'd together about you. 

Sir Will. Villain, Rogue, Dog, Toad, Serpent, where's 
oY Son ? Sirrah, you have robb'd him, and murder'd 


He beats Lolpoop, who roars out Murder. 
Lelp. Hold, hold, your Son is alive, and alive like: He's 
in London. | 
Sir Will. What ſay you, Sirrah ? In London? And 
is he well? Thanks be to Heaven for that: Where is he 
Sirrah? | | 
Lolp. He is in White-Friars, with Mr. Cheatly, his 
Couſin Shamavel/, and Captain Haclum. | 
[Sir Willaw pax/es as ana d: then brats vim ge. 
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Sir Will. And you Rogue, you damn'd Dog, wou'd 
you ſuffer him to keep ſuch Company, and commit ſuch 
villainous Actions? ä 

Lolp. Hold, hold, hold, I pray you, Sir; I am but a 
Servant, how cou'd I help it, marry ? 

Sir Vill. You could not help being with a Whore your- 
ſelf; Sirrah, Sirrah, Sirrah. Here honeſt Mob, courſe 
this Whore to ſome purpoſe. A Whore, a Whore, a 
Whore, [She runs out, the Rabble run after 

her, and tear her, crying, a Whore, a Whore. 

Sir Edwv. This is wiſely done! If they murder her 
you'll be hang'd : I am in Commiſſion for Midaliſex, L 
muſt ſee to appeaſe them. 

Sir Vill. Sirrah, Rogue, bring me to my Son inſtantly, 
or ill cut your Throat. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Iſabella, Terefia, Ruth. 

Jab. Dear Ruth, thou doſt for ever oblige us. 

T-+e. And ſo mnch, that none but our own Mothers 
cou'd ever do it more. e 


Ruth. Oblige yourſelves, and be not filly, coy and 


nice: ſtrike me when the Iron's hot, I fav. 1 ?- - 
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great Eſtates, and are both Friends, I know both their Fa- 
milies and Conditions. | 
Euter Belfond jun. and Truman. 
Here they are: Welcome Friends. 
Tru. How doſt thou ? "fk 
Ruth. Theſe are the Damſels, I will retire, and watch, 
leſt the old Man ſurprize. [F xi: Ruh, 
Belf. jun. Look thee, 1/abella, I come to confer with 
thee, in a Matter which concerneth us both, if thou be'ſt 
tree. | 
1/ab. Friend, *tis like I am. 
Tra. And mine with thee is of the ſame Nature. 
| Tere. Proceed. 
Belt. jun. Something within me whiſpers, that we were 
made as Helps for one another. 
Tere. They act very well, Couſin. | 
Jab. For young Beginners. Come, leave of your Ca- 
* N Dialect, and talk like the Inhabitants of this 
orld. 


Tere. We are as errant Hypocrites as the beſt of you. 
Lab. 
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Jab. We were bred otherwiſe than you ſee, and are 
able to hear you talk like Gentlemen. | 

Tere/. You come to our Meeting like Sparks and Beaux, 
and I never could perceive much Devotion in you. 

Jab. *Tis ſuch a Pain to diſſemble, that I am reſoly'd 
I'll never do it but when I muſt. 

Belf. jun. Dear Madam, I could wiſh all Forms were 
laid afide betwixt us: But in ſhort, I am moſt infinitely 
in love with you, and mult be for ever miſerable if I go 
without you. 

1/ab. A frank and hearty Declaration, which you make 
with ſo much Confidence, I warrant you have been 
us'd to it. 

Tru. There is not a Difficulty in the World which I 
would ſtop at to obtain your Love, the only thing on 
Earth cou'd make me happy. 

Tereſ. And you are as much in Earneſt now, as you were 
when you came firſt to us even now. | 

Lab. That's well urg'd : Cannot you Gentlemen coun- 
terfeit Love, as well as Religion ? | 
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Tru. To ſhow you mine is ſo, taxe me at my Word; 
I am ready to render on Diſcretion. | 

Tere/. And was this the Reaſon you frequented our Pa- 
Tiſh Church? 

Belf. jun. Cou'd you think our Buſineſs was to hear your 
Teacher ſpin out an Hour, over a Velvet-Cuſhion. 

1/ab. Profane Men! I warrant they came to Ogle. 

Tru. Even ſo; our Eyes might tell you what we came for. 

Beff. jun. In ſhort, dear Madam, our Opportunities are 
hke to be ſo few, your Confinement being ſo cloſe, that 
- *tis fit to make uſe of this; tis not your Fortune which J 
aim at, my Uncle will make a Settlement equal to it, 
were it more; but tis your charming Perſon, 

1/ab. And you wou'd have me a fine forward Lady, to 
love Extempore. | 

Belf. jun. Madam you have but few Minutes to make 
uſe of, and therefore ſhould improve thoſe few : Your Un- 
cle has ſold you for 5000/7. and for ought I know, you 
have not this Night good for your deliverance. 

Tru; Conſider, Ladies, if you had not better truſt a 
couple of honeſt Gentlemen, than an Old Man, that makes 
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his Market of you; for I can tell you, you, tho' his own 
Daughter, are to be ſold too. | 

Tereſ. But for all that, our Conſents are to be had. 

Belf. jun. You can look, for nothing, but a more ſtrict 
Confinement, which muſt follow your Refuſal: Now, 
if you have Courage to venture an Eſcape, we are the 
Knights that will relieve you. 

Tru. J have an Eſtate, Madam, equal to your Fortune: 
But have nothing can deſerve your Love: But I'll procure 
your Freedom, then ute it as you pleaſe. 

Belf. jun. If you are unwilling to truſt us, you can truſt 
your Governeſs, whom you ſhall have with you. 

1/ab. And what wou'd you and the World fay of us for this? 

Belf. jun. We ſhould adore you: And I am apt to 
think the World would not condemn your Choice. 

Tru. But I am ſure, all the World wilt condemn your 
Delay, in the condition you are in. 

| Enter Ruth. | 2 

Rath. I ſee Mr. Scrapeall coming at the end of the 
Street: Begon, I'll bring them to your Chamber in the 
Teerble this Evening. . Hafte, haſte out 32 the Back- door. 

Bel. jun. This is moſt unfortunate. 

Tru. Dear Madam, let me Seal my Vows. 

Ruth. Go, go: Begon, begon, Friends. [Exeunt. 
Enter Scrapeall, crofſes the Stage; enter Mrs, Termagant 
and her Brother. 

Term. You ſee, Brother, we have dogg'd Belfond, till 
we ſaw him enter the Houſe of this Scrivener with his 
Friend Truman, both in diſguiſes ; which with what we 
have heard even now, at the neighbouring Ale-houſe, con- 
vinces me, that 'tis he is to marry the rich Niece. 

Bro. They ſay ſhe is to be marry'd to the Son of Sir 
William Belfond, and that Sir William gives a great Sum 
of Money to her Uncle for her; by this it ſhould ſeem 
to be the elder Son, and not our Enemy, who is diſguiſ- 
ed for her. 

Term. If ſo, the Villain would not at full day go thither. 

Bro. But ttis in a diſguiſe. 

Term. With that, I ſuppoſe the Son pretends to be a 
Puritan too, or ſhe would not have him; it muſt be he. 
And if you will do as I directed you, I warrant III break 
off his Match; and by that work. an exquiſite piece of Revenge. 


Bro. 
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Bro. I am wholly at your Diſpoſe. 

Term. Now is the time, the Door opens; purſue me 
with a drawn Dagger, with all the ſeeming Fury ima- 
ginable, now as the old Man comes out. 

___ Scrapeall pues ower the Stage. 
Brother purſue: her «with a / Woke —.— ſhe runs bo 
gets into the Houſe, and claps the Door after her. 

Enter within, Ruth, Tereſia, Iſabella, Termagant. 

Bro. Where is the Jade? Deliver her to me, I'll cut 
her in picce- meal: Deliver her, I fay. Well, you will 
not deliver her; I ſhall watch her. 

Ter, Oh, Oh! Where is the Murderer? Where is he? 
I die with fear, I die. 

Ruth. Prithee, Woman, Comfort thy ſelf, no Man 
ſhall hurt thee here. Take a Sup of this Bottle. 

She pulls out @ Silver Strong-Water Bottli. 

Term. Thou art ſafe. 
ab. We will defend thee here, as in a Caſtle, But 
wnat is tae occaſion of this ivian's Fury ? 

Term. You are ſo generous, in giving me this Succour, 
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ceal it from you. Tho? 1 mult confeſs, I have no reaſon 
to boaſt of it; but 1 hope your Charity will interpret it as 
well as you can on my fide. 

Ruth. Go on: Thou need'ſt not fear. 

Term. Know then, I am a Gentlewoman, whoſe Pa- 
rents dying when I was ſixteen, leſt me a moderate For- 
tune, yet able to maintain me like their Daughter, I 
choſe an Aunt my Guardian, one of thoſe jolly Widows 
who love Gaming, and have great Reſort in the Evenings 
at their Houſes. 

Ruth. Good: Proceed. | 

Term. There it was my Misfortune to be acquainted 
with a young Gentleman, whoſe Face, Air, Mein, Shape, 
Wit, and Breeding, not I alone, but the whole Town admires. 

Ruth. Very good. 

Term. By all his Looks, his Geſtures, and Addreſſes, 
he ſeem'd in Love with me: The joy that I conceiv'd at 
this, I wanted Cunning to conceal, but he muſt needs per- 

ceive it flaſh in my Eyes, and kindle in my Face; he ſoon 
began to court me in ſuch ſweet, ſuch charming Words, as 
wou'd betray a more experienc'd Heart than mine. 
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Ruth. Humh : Very well; ſhe ſpeaks notably. 
Term. There was but little left for him to do, for I had 
done it all before for him: He had a Friend within too 
ready to give up the Fort; yet I held out as long as I 
could make Defence. 
Ruth. Good lack a day! Some Men have ſtrange 
Charms, it is confeſs'd. 

Term. Yet I was fafe by ſolemn mutual Oaths, in pri- 
vate we were contracted: He wou'd have it private, be- 
cauſe he fear'd to offend an Uncle, from whom he had 
great expectance; but now came all my Miſery. 

Ruth. Alack, alack, I warrant he was falſe. 
Term. Falſe as a Crocodile: He watch'd the fatal Mi- 
nute, and he found it, and greedily ſeiz'd upon me, when 
I truſted to his Honour and his Oaths; he ſtill ſwore on, 
that he wou'd marry me, and I finn'd on: In ſhort I 
had a Daughter by him, now three Years old, as true 
a Copy as ever Nature drew, Beauteous, and Witty to a 
Miracle. | 

Ruth. Nay, Men are faithleſs, I can ſpeak it. 

Tere. Poor Lady; I am ſtrangely concern'd for her. 

1/ab. She was a Fool to be catch'd in ſo common a Snare. 

Term. From time to time he ſwore he would marry me; 
though I muſt think I am his Wife as much as any Prieſt 
can make me; but ſtill he found Excuſes about his Uncle? 
[ wou'd have patiently waited *till his Uncle's Death, had 
he been trae; but he has thrown me off, abandon'd me, 
without ſo much as a pretended Crime. | 

Ruth. Alack, and well-a-day! It makes me weep. 

Term. But 'tis for an Attorney's Daughter, whom he 
keeps, and now is fond of; while he treats me with all 
Contempt and Hatred. 

Jab. Tho' ſhe was a Fool, yet he's a baſe inhuman 
Fellow. 

Tereſ. To ſcorn and hate her, for her Love to him. 

Term. By this means my Diſhonour, which had been 
yet conceal'd, became ſo publick, my Brother coming 
from the Wars of Hungary has heard all, has this Day 
fought with the Author of my Miſery, but was dil arm'd ; 
and now by Accident he ſpied m by your Houſe, I 
taving fled the Place where I had ld, for fear of him; 
ad here the Bloody Man would hays kill'd me, for — 
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Diſhonour done to his Family, which never yet waz 
blemiſh'd. 

Ruth. Get the Chief Juſtices Warrant, and bind him 
to the Peace. 8 

Tereſ. She tells her Story well. 

Jab. Tis a very odd one; but ſhe expreſſes it ſo ſenſi- 
bly, I cannot but believe her. 

Term. If they do not aſk me who this is, I have told 
my Tale in vain. Now Ladies I hope you have Charity 
enough to pardon the Weakneſs of a poor Young Woman, 
who ſuffers Shame enough within. 

Tereſ. We ſhall be glad to do you what Kindneſs we can, 

Term. Oh, had you ſeen this moſt bewitching Perſon, 
ſo beautifal, witty, and well bred, and full of moſt Gen- 
tleman-like Qualities, you wou'd be the readier to have 
compaſhon on me. 

Jab. Pray, who is it? 

Term. Alas, tis no ſecret, it is Belfond, who calls Sir 
Edward Belfond Father, but is his Nephew. 

1/ab. What do I hear? Was ever Woman ſo unfortunate 
as I, in her firſt Love? 

Tereſ. "Tis moſt unlucky. 

Term. That is the Niece: I ſee twas he who was to 
marry her. 

Jab. But I am glad I have.thus early heard it: I'll ne- 
ver ſee his Face more. 

Rath. All this is falſe: He 1s a Pious Man, and true 
Profeſſor. This vile Woman will break the Match off, 
and undo my Hopes. Aide. 

Term. Tis as I thought. He is a Ranting Blade, a 
Royſter of the Town. Aſide. 

Ruth. Come you are an idle Woman, and belye him; 
begon out of the Doors; there's the back-way, you need 
not pretend Fear of your Brother. 

Term. I am oblig'd enough in the preſent Defence you 
gave me: I intended not to trouble you long ; but Heav'n 
can witneſs what I ſay is true. 

1/ab. Do you hear, Couſin!*tis moſt certain, I'll never ſee him. 

Ruth. Go, wicked Woman, go, what evil Spirit ſent 
thee hither? 1 ſay, begon. : 

Term. I go. I care not what ſhe ſays, it works where 
I would have it. Your Servant, Ladies. Exit. 
| Rath. 
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Ruth. Go, go, thou wicked Slanderer. 

Tere/. See him but once, to hear what he can ſay in 
his Defence. 

Jab. Yes, to hear him lye, as all the Sex will: Perſuade 
me not; I am fix d. 

Ruth. Look thee, Jabella. 

1/ab. J am reſoly'd. Exit Iſabella Bai. 

Tereſ. Dear Ruth, thou deareſt Friend, whom once 
we took for our moſt cruel Goaler, let's follow, and help 


me to convince her of her Error; but I am reſolv'd, if 
ſhe be ſtubborn, to undo her ſelf, ſhe ſhall not ruin me: 


Ruth. Let us perſuade her. 
| Enter Belfond Sen. and Hackum. 

Belf.Sen_ Captain, callall myServants;why don't they wait? 

Enter Margaret, and Mrs. Hackum with a Cawdle. 
O, my pure Blowing, my Convenient, my Tackle! 

Marg. How doſt thou, my Dear? 

Mrs. Hack. I have brought you a Cawdle here; 
there's Amber-greaſe in it, tis a rare refreſhing, ſtrength- 
ning Thing. 

Belf. Sen. What, adad, you take me for a Bride-groom ; 
| ſcorn a Cawdle, give me ſome Cherry Brandy, I'll drink 
her Health in a Bumper : Do thee eat this, Child. 

Mrs. Hack. I have that at Hand—— here, Sir. 

She fetches the Brandy. 
Enter Captain Hack. and Servants. 

Belf. Sen. Come, my dear Natural, here's a Bumper 
of Cherry-brandy to thy Health ; but firſt let me kiſs 
thee, my dear Rogue. | | 

Enter Sir William, 

Sir Will. Some Thunderbolt light on my Head; what's 
this I ſee ? 

Belf. Sen. My Father! 

Enter Cheatly and Shamwell. 

Sir Will. Hey, here's the whole Kennel of Hell-hounds, 

Cheat. Bear up to him, bow, wow. 

Sham. Do not flinch, bow, wow. 

Belf. Sen. Bow, wow, bow, wow. 

Sir Will. Moſt impudent abandon'dRaſcal; let me go, let me 
come at him; audacious Varlet, how durſt thou look on me? 

He endeavours to fly at his Son, Foatmen hold him. 


Belf. 


E xeunt. 
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Belf. Sen. Go ſtrike your Dogs, and call them Names, 
you have nothing to do with me, I am of full Age; and 1 
thank Heaven, am gotten looſe from your Yoke ; don't think 
to put upon me, I'Il be kept no longer like a Prieſter, a filly 
CountryPut, fit for nothing but tobea Bubble, a Caravan, or lo. 
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our Hill. A MIR periect downright canting Rogue; am 
I not your Father, Sirrah, Sirrah, am J not? 

Belf. Sen. Yes, and Tenant for Life to my Eftate in 
Tail, and I'll look to you, that you commit no Waſte; 
what-a-Pox, did you think to Noſe me for ever, as the 
Saying is? I am not ſo dark neither, I am ſharp, ſharp as 
a Needle, I can ſmoaꝶ now, as ſoon as another. 

Sir Will. Let me come at him. 

* Cheat. So long as you forbear all Violence you are 
ſafe; but if you ſtrike here, we command the Fryars, and 
we will raiſe the Pope. X 

Sir Will. O Villain! thou notorious undoer of young 
Heirs: And thou pernicious Wretch, thou art no part of 
me; have I, from thy firſt Swaddling, nouriſh'd thee 
and bred thee up with Care ? 

Beff. Sen. Yes, with Care to keep your Money from 
me, and breed me in the greateſt Ignorance, fit for your 
Slave, and not your Son: I had been finely dart if I 
had ſtaid at home. 

Sir Will. Were you not Educated like a Gentleman? 

BelF. Sen. No, like a Graſier or a Butcher; if I had 
ſtaid in the Country, I had never ſeen ſuch a Nab, a rum 
Nab, ſuch a modiſh Porter, ſuch ſpruce and neat Accou- 
trements ; here is a Tatzle? here's a Famble, and here's the 
Cole, the Ready, the Rhino, the Darby; I have a luity Cod, 
Old Prigg, I'd have thee know, and am very RHinocerical; 
here are Meggs and Smelts good ſtore, Decufſes and Georges, 
the Land is Entail'd, and I will have my Snack of it while 
I am young, adad, I will, Hah! 

Sir Vill. Some Mountain cover me, and hide my Shame 
for ever from the World; did I not beget thee, Rogue? 

Belf. Sen. What know I whether you did or not? But 
'twas not to uſe me like a Slave: but I am ſharp and 
ſmonky, I had been purely bred, had I been rul'd by you, 
I ſhould never have known theſe worthy ingenious Gen- 
tlemen, my dear Friends, all this fine Language had been 
Heathen Greek to me, and I had ne'er been able to = 
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cut a Sham or Banter while I had liv'd, adad, odſookers, 
I know wy ſelf, and will have nothing to do with you. 

Sir Vill. J am aſtoniſh'd! 

Belf. Sen. Shall my younger Brother keep his Coach 
and Equipage, and ſhine like a ſpruce Prig, and I be 
your Bailey in the Country ? Hi, La Mar; bid my Coach 
be ready at the Door; I'll make him know I am elder 
Brother,- and I will have the better Liveries, and I am re- 
ſolv'd to manage my Natural, my pure Blowing, my Con- 
venient, my Peculiar, my Tackle, my Pureſt Pure, as the 
reſt of the young Gentlemen of the 'Town do. 

Sir Will. A moſt confirm'd Alſatian Rogue! [ 4/ide. 
Thou moſt ungracious Wretch, to break from me, at 

ſuch a time, when I had provided a Wife for you, a 
; pretty young Lady, with fiſteen thouſand Pound down, 
have ſettled a great Jointure upon her, and a large Eſtate 
in Preſent on you, the Writings all ſealed, and nothing 
p wanting but you, whom I had ſent -for Poſt out of the 
Country to marry her! 

Belf. Sen. Very likely that you, who have cudgel'd me 

from my Cradle, and made me your Slave, and grutch'd me 
® a Crown in my Pocket, ſhould do all this. 


1 Cheat. Believe him not; there's not one Word of 
Truth in't. | 
Sham. This is a Trick to get you in his Power. 
4 Sir Will. The Writings are all at my Attorney's in the 
Temple; you may go with me, and ſee 'em all; and, 
m 3 718 oY : , 
L if you will comply, Pi pardon what is paſt and marry you. 
6 Belf. Sen. No, no, I am Harp, as 1 told you, and 
1 ſmoaky; you ſhall not put upon me, I underſtand your 
| 1 W Shams: But to talk fairly on all Occurrences of this 
ry Nature, which either may, or may not be, according 
le to the different Accidents which often intervene upon 
ſeyeral Opportunities, from whence we may collect either 
1 Good or Bad, according to the Nature of the Thin 
themſelves; and foraſmuch as whether they be Good or 
Ih dad concerns only the Underitanding, ſo far forth as it 
* employs its Faculties: Now ſince all this is premiſed, let 


u come to the Matter in Hand. 

Sir Will. Prodigious Impudence! O Devil! Pil to my 
Lord Chief Juſtice, and with his Tipſtaff I'll do your Buſi- 
oh nels, Rogues, Dogs and Villains, I will. [Exit in Fury. 
| D Cheat, 
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Cheat. 'This was bravely carried on. 

Sham. Moſt admirably. 

Belf. ſen. Ay, was't not? Don't I begin to banter pret. 
ty well, ha ? 

Cheat. Rarely : But a Word in Private, my re/þlen- 
dent Prig. You ſee your Father reſolves to put ſome Trick 
upon you; be before hand with him, and marry this For- 
tune I have prepared ; loſe not Time but ſee her, and treat 
with her, if you like her, as ſoon as you can, 

Belf. ſen. You are in the right; let not my Blowing 
hear a Word; I'll to her inſtantly. 

Cheat. Shamwell, and PII go and prepare her for a Vi. 
fit ; you know the Place. 


Belf. ſen. I do, come along [ Exeunt, 
Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, and Mrs. Termagant, in ber 
fine Lodgings. 


Cheat. Madam, you muſt carry your ſelf ſomewhat ſtate- 
ly, but courteouſly, to the Bubble. 

Sham. Somewhat reſervedly, and yet ſo as to give him 
Hopes. 

Term. I warrant you, let me alone, and if I effe this 
Buſineſs, you are the beſt Friends, ſuch Friends as I could 
never yet expect: Twill be an exquiſitive Revenge. 

Cheat. He comes! Come noble Eſquire. 

Enter Belfond Senior. 
Madam, this is the Gentleman whom 1 would recom- 
mend to your Ladyſhip's Favour, who is ambitious of kiſ- 
fing your Hand. 

Belf. Sen. Yes, Madam, as Mr. Cheath ſays, I am am- 
bitious of kiſſing your Hand, and your Lip too, Madam; 
for I vow to Gad, Madam, there is not a Perſon in the 
World, Madam, has a greater Honour for your Perſon, 
and, Madam, I aſſure you I am a Perſon 

Term. My good Friend, Mr. Cheatly, with whom 1 
intruſt the Management of my ſmall Fortune 

Cheat. Small Fortune! Nay'it is a large one 


Term. He's told me of your Family and Character; to 
your Name I am no Stranger, nor to your Eſtate, though 
this 1s the firſt time l have had the Honour to ſee your Perſon, 

Bel. ſen. Hold, good Madam, the Honour lies on my 
Side: She's a rare Lady, ten times handſomer than my 
Blowing : And here's a Lodging and Furniture for a 4 
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Madam, if your Lady ſhip pleaſe to accept of my Affecti- 
on in an honourable Way, you ſhall find I am no Put, no 
Country Prigſter, nor ſhall ever want the Meggs, the Smelts, 
Decuſſes and Georges, the Reaay, the Rhino I am Rhins- 
cerical. 

Term. I want nothing Sir, Heaven be thanked. 

Sham. Her worſt Servants eat in Plate, and her Maids 
have all Silver Chamber-Pots. 

Belf. ſen. Madam, I beg your Pardon, I am ſomewhat 
Bowſy ; I have been drinking Bumpers and Facers till I 
am almoſt clear; I have 3000 J a Year, and 2000 pounds 
worth of Wood, which I can turn into Cole and Ready, 
and my Eſtate ne'er the worſe ; there's only the Incum- 
brance of an old Fellow, upon it, and I ſhall break his 
Heart ſuddenly. 

Term. This is a weighty Matter, and requires Advice : 
Nor is it a ſudden Work to perſwade my Heart to love. I 
have my Choice of Fortunes. 

Belf. ſen. Very like, Madam: But Mr. Cheatly and my 
Couſin Shammwell/ can tell you that my occaſions require 
Haſte,d'ye ſee / and therefore I defire you to reſolve as ſoon 
as convenient you can. [A Noi/e of a Tumult without, and 


Cheat. What's this I hear ? 

Sham. They are up in the Fryers : pray Heaven the She- 
riffs Officers be not come. 

Cheat. S'life, tis ſo; ſhift for yourſelves ; Squire, let 
me conduct you This is your wicked Father with 
Officers. 

Cry without, The Tit/taff, an Arreſt, an Arreſt ; and 

the Horn blows. 
Enter Sir William Belfund, and a gag, ewith the Con- 


able and his Watch-men ; and againſt them the Poſſe of 


the Fryers drawn up, Bankrupts hurrying to eſcape. 
Sir Will. Are you mad to reſiſt the Tip-ſtaff, the King's 
Authority. D They cry out an Arreſt, Several 
flock to em with all farts of Wea 
fons. Women wwith Fire-Forks, 
Spits, Pariz;=Shovels. &c. 

Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, Belfond /n. and Hackum. 
Cheat. We are too ſtrong for em: Stand your Ground 
Sir Will. We demand that ſame Squire, Cheatly, Sham- 
D 2 dell 
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«vell, and Bully Hackum : Deliver them up, and all the 
reſt of you are ſafe. 

Hack. Not a Man. 

Sir Vill. Nay then have at you. 

* Tipft. 1 charge you, in [ Rabble beat the Conſtable 


the King's Name, all to and the reſt into the Tem- 

aſſiſt me. Ple, Tip-flaſſ runs away, 
Rabble. Fall on. - They take Sir William 
Cheat. Come on thou - + Prifozer. 


wicked Author of this Broil. You are our Priſoner. 

Sir Will. Let me go, Rogue. 

Sham. Now we have you in the Temple, we'll ſhew you 

the Pump firſt. 

Sir Will. Dogs, Rogues, Villains. 

Sham. To'the Pump, to the Pump. 

Hack. Pump him, pump him. 

Belf. ſen. Ay, pump him, pump him, Old Prig. 

Rabble. Pump, Pump, to the Pump; Huzza / 

Enter Belſond jun. Truman, and ſeveral Gentlemen, Por— 
ter of the Temple, and Belfond's Footmax. 

Belf. jun. What's the Matter here ? 

Tru. The Rabble have catcht a Bailiff. 

BefF. jun. Death and Hell, *tis my Father; *tis a Gen- 
tleman, my Father, Gentlemen, I beſeech you lend me 
your Hands to his Reſcue. 

Tru. Come on Raſcals; have [All draw and fall upon 
we caught you? We'll make you the Rabble. Belfond Se- 
an Example. runs firſt away. The 

Belf. jun. Here Where are Templers beat em and 
the Officers of the Temple? tate Cheatly, Sham- 
Porter, do you ſhut the Gates in- well, and Hackum Pri- 
to Mhite-Fryers. foners. 

Porter. will Sir. 

Belf. jun. Here's a Guinea among ye. See theſe three 
Rogues well pumpt, and let em go through the whole 
courſe. 

* » Cheat. Hold, hold, I am a Gentleman. 
' Sham. I am your Couſin. 

Hack. Hold, hold, Scoundrels, I am a Captain, 

Belf. jun. Away with em. 

Sir Will. Away with 'em. Dear Son, I am infinitely 
oblig'd to you ; I ask your Pardon for all that I have ſaid 
againſt you, I have wrong'd you. Bei. 
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Belf. 3 jun. Good Sir, reflect not on that; I am reſoly'd, 
ere I have done, to deſerve your good Word. 

Sir Will. Twas ill Fortune, we have miſs'd my moſt 
ungracious Rebel, that Monſter of Villany. 

Belf. jun. Let me alone with him Sir, upon my Honour 
I will deliver him ſafe t this Night. But now let us lee the 
Execution, | 

Sir Will. Dear Ned, you bring Tears into my Eyes. Let 
me embrace thee my only Comfort now. 


BelF. jun. Good Sir, let's on and fee the Juſtice of this 
Place. 


Ar, Gee 


Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, and Hackum. 


Cheat. Unmercifal Dogs / Were ever Gentlemen 
us'd thus before ? 1 am drencht 1 into a Quar- 
tan Ague. 

Sham, My Limbs are ſtiff and numb'd all over; but 
where I am beaten and bruis'd, there I have ſome Senſe 
left. 

Hack. Dry Blows I could have born magnanimouſly ; 
but to be made ſuch a Stop of ————Befides, I have had 
the worſt of it, by wearing my own Hair; to be ſhay'd 
all on one Side, and with a Lather made of Kennel-dirt, ' 
inſtead of a Waſh ball: I have loſt. half the beſt Head of 
Hair in the Fryers, and a Whisker worth Fifty Pound in 
its intrinſick Value to a Commander. 

Cheat. Indeed your magnanimous Phyz is ſomewhat diſ- 
fgur'd by it, Captain. 

Sham. Your Military Countenance has loſt much of his 
Ornament. 

Hack. I am as diſconſolate as a Bee that had loſt his 
Sting; the other Moiety of Whi ker mult follow: Then 
all the Terror of my Face is gone; that Face that us'd to 
fright young Prigs into Submiflion. I ſhall now look but 
like an ordinary Man. 

Cheat. We'll ſwinge theſe Rogues with Indictments for 
a Riot, and with Actions Sans Nombre . : 

Sham. What Reparation will that be? I am a Gentle- 


teman, and can never ſhew my Face amongſt my Kin- 
dred more. 


D 3 Cheat. 


78 The Squire of ALsATIA. 


Cheat. We that can ſhew our Faces after what we have 
done, may well ſhew them after what we have ſuffer'd, 
Great Souls are above Ordinances, and never can be Slaves 
to Fame. 

Hack. My Honour is tender and this one Aﬀront will 
coſt me at leaſt five Murders. 

Cheat. Let's not prateand ſhiver in cold Fits here, but 
call your Wife with the Cherry-Brandy, and let's ask after 
the Squire, if they have taken him, tis the worſt Part 
of the Story 

Hack. No, I ſaw the Squire run into the Fryers at firſt, 
But I'll go fetch ſome Cherry Brandy, and that will com- 
fort us. [Steps in for Brandy. 
Here's the Bottle, let's us drink by Word of Mouth [ Drinks. 

Cheat. Your Cherry-Brandy 1s moſt ſovereign and edi- 


fying. [ Cheatly drinks, 
Sham, Moſt exceeding comfortable after our Temple. Pick- 
ling. [ Drinks. 


Cheat. A Fiſh has a damn'd Life on't. I ſhall have 
that Averſion to Water, after this that I ſhall ſcarce 
ever be cleanly enough to waſh my Face again, 

Hack. Well, TIl to the Barbers and get my ſelf ſhav'd; 
then to the Squire and be new accouter'd: [ Exit Hackum. 

Cheat. Dear Shameavell, we muſt not for a little Affficti- 

on forget our main Buſineſs ; our Caravan muſt be well ma- 
naged: He is now drunk, and when he wakes, will be ve- 
ry fit to be marry'd, Mrs. Termagant has given us a Judg- 
ment of 2000 /. upon that Condition. 
Sham, The ſooner we diſpoſe of him, the better; for all 
his Kindred are bent to retrieve him; and the Temple joining 
in the War againſt us, will go near to be too hard for us ; 
ſo that we mult make what we can of him immediately. 

Cheat. If we ſhould be once cool or irreſolute, we have 
loſt him, and all our Hopes ; but when we have ſufficiently 
dipt him, as we ſhall by this Marriage and her Judgment, 
he is our own for ever. 

Sham. But what ſhall we do for our Nite Fryers Chap- 
lain, our Alſatian Divine? I was in Search of him, be- 
fore our late Misfortune, and the Rogue is hol'd ſomewhere, 
J could not find him, and we are undone without him. 

Cheat. "Tis true; pray go inſtantly and find him out; 
he dares not ſtir out of this Covert ; 5 bear it well all y 
or 
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for him, you'll find him tapps'd in the Ale-Houſe, Bawdy- 
houſe, or Brandy-Shop. 

Sham. He's a brave ſwinging Orthodox, and will marry 
any Couple at any Time; he defies Licenſe, and canoni- 
cal Hours, and all thoſe fooliſh Ceremonies, 

Cheat, Prithee look after him , while I go to prepare the 
Lady. 

. You Rogue, Cheatly, you have a loving Deſign 
upon her; you will go to the Twelve with the Squire: 
If you do, I will have my Snack. 

Cheat. Go, go, you are a Wag. [ E xeurt jeverally, 
Enter Ruth, Belfond Fun. and Truman at Scrapeall's Houſe. 

Ruth, She told her Tale ſo paſſionately, that Jſabella 
believes every Word of it; and is reſolv'd, as ſhe ſays, ne- 
yer to ſee thee more. 

Belf. Oh, this moſt malicious, and moſt infamous of her 
Sex; there is not the leaſt Truth in her Accuſation. 

Tru. That to my Knowledge, heis not a Man of thoſe 
Principles. 

Ruth. J will fend them to you, if I can; and in the 
mean time be upon the Watch. 

Tru. Take this Writing with thee ? which is a Bond 
from us, to make good our Agreement with thee. 

Ruth, Tis well, and ſtill I doubt not to perform my 
Part. | [ Exit. 

Belf. jun. Was ever Man plagu'd with a Wench like me? 
Well, ſay what they will, the Life of a Whore-maſter is 
a fooliſh, reſtleſs, anxious Life ; and there's an End of it. 
What can be done with this malicious Devil ? A Man can- 
not offer Violence to a Woman. 

Tru. Steal away her Child, and then you may awe her. 

Belf. jun. I have Emiſſaries abroad to find out the Child 
but ſhe' Il ſacrifice that, and all the World to her Revenge. 

Tru. You muſt arreſt her upon a ſwinging Action, which 
ſhe cannot get Bail for, and keep her *till ſhe's humbled, 

Enter Tereſia. 
Madam, I kiſs your Hands. 

Tereſ. You have done well, Mr. Be/fond : Here has 
been a Lady, whom you have had a Child by, were con- 
tracted too, and have deſerted, for an Attorney's Daughter 
whom you keep; my Coutin ſays ſhe will never ſee you more, 

Belf. jun, If this be true, Madam, 1 deſerve never to 
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ſee her more ; which wou'd þe worſe than Death to me, 

Tereſ. J have prevailed with her once more to ſee you, 
and hear what you can ſay to this: Come, come out, Cou- 
fin, [ Leads i in Iſa. 
Look you, Couſin, Mr. Be/fond denies all this matter. 

1/a. I never doubted that; but certainly it is — 
to counterfeit ſo lively as ſhe did. 

Belf. jun. Heaven is my Witneſs that her Accuſation is 
falſe: I never was yet contracted to any Woman, nor made 
the leaſt Promiſe, or gave any one the leaſt Hope ot it; 
and if I do not demonſtrate my Innocence to you, I will 
be content for ever to be debarr'd the __ of you, more 
priz'd by me than Liberty, or Life. 

1/a. And yet perhaps theſe very Words were ſaid to her. 

Tru. Madam, you have not 'Time, if you value your 
own Liberty, to argue any longer: We will carry you to 
Sir Eduard Belfond's, his Siſter is his Houſe keeper, and 
there you may be entertained with Safety of your Honour, 

Tereſ. He is eſteem'd a worthy Gentleman; nor cou'd 
we chufe a better Guardian. | 

Ja. At leaſt, how could you uſe a Woman =, you had 
2 Child by. 

Beſſ. jun. Not all the Malice of Mankind can equal hers. 
J have been frail, I muſt confeſs, as others. and though 
I have provided for her and her Child, yet every Day ſhe 
does me all the moſt outragious Miſchief ſhe can poſſible 
conceive ; but this has touch'd me in the tendereſt Point. 

1/a. Twould be much for my Honour to put my ſelf 
into the Hands of a known Wencher. 

Be{f. jun. Into the Hands of one, who has abandon'd all 
the Thoughts of Vice and Folly for you. 

True. Beſides, Madam, you neither of you truſt us; 
your Governeſs is with you, and yet we are ready to make 
good our Words by the Aſſiſtance of a Parſon. 

Tere/. That's another point: But. I am ſuee Couſin 
there's no dallying about our Liberty: If you be in Love 
with your Jay], ſtay; I, for my part, am reſolv'd to go. 

Be, jun. My Uncle'sa vertuous honeſt Man; my Aunt, 
his Siſter, a Lady of greaz Piaty ; think if you will not 
be ſafer cheie, than with your Uncle, by whom you have 
ſold for 5000 J. to my Knowledge, to one who is the moſt 
debauch'd diſſolute Fellow this Day in London. 
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Tereſ. Liberty, Liberty, I fay; _ ll truſt my ſelf, and 
my Governeſs. 

| Enter Ruth. 

Rath. Haſte, and agree : Your Father has ſent to have 
Supper ready in leſs than half an Hour, Tere. 
Tere/. Away, away; I am ready; Couſin, farewel. 

Belf. jun. For Heaven's fake, Madam, on my Knees 
I beg you to make uſe of this Occaſion, or you have 
loſt yourſelf; and I too ſnall- for ever loſe you for Mar- 
riage ; which alone can keep me from being the moſt 
miſerable ; you may adviſe, and all things ſhall be clear'd 
up to your Wiſh. 

Tereſ. Farewel, Dear Couſin ; let's kiſs at parting. 

Jab. Sure thou haſt not the Conſcience 3; thou wilt 
not leave me ? 

Tereſ. By my troth but-I will. , 

1/ab. By my troth but you ſhall not; for I'll go with thee. 

Beff. Jun. May all the Joys of Life for ever wait on you. 

Ruth. Haſte! Haſte! begon E xeunt. 

Enter Sir William Belfond. 

Sir Will. That I ſhould live to this unhappy Age! to 
ſee the Fruit of all my Hopes thus blaſted : How long, 
like Chymiſts have I watch'd and toil'd; and in the 
Minute when I expected to have ſeen Projection, all is 
flown up in Fumo. 


| Enter Sir Edward. 
Brother! T am aſham'd to look on you, my Diſap- 
pointment is fo great. Oh this moſt wicked Recreant! 
this perverſe and infamous Son. 

Sir Edx. Brother, a wiſe Man is never diſappointed. 
Man's Life is like a Game at Tables; if at any time the 
Caſt you moſt ſhall need does not come up ; let that which 
comes inſtead of it be mended by your Play, © 

Sir Vill. How different have been our Fates? I left 
the Pleaſures of the Town to marry, which was no ſmall 
Bondage, had Children, which brought more' Care upon 
me; for their Sakes I liv'd a ruſtick, painful, hard, ſe- 
vere, and melancholy Life: Moroſe, Inhoſpitable, ſpar- 
ing even Neceſſaries; Tenaceous even to Griping, for their 
Good: My Neighbours ſhunn'd me, my Friends negleQed 
me, my Children hate me, and wiſh my Death ; Nay, 
this wicked Son, in whom I had fet up my Reft, and prin- 
cipally for whoſe Good I thus had liv'd, has now defeated 
all my Hopes, D Sir 
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Sir Ev. "Twas your own Choice: You would not learn 
from others. 

Sir Will. You have liv'd ever at Eaſe, indulg'd all Plea 
ſures, and melted down your Time in daily Feaſts, and in 
continual Revels: Gentle, Complaiſant, Aﬀable, and Libe- 
ral, at great Expence: The World ſpeaks well of you; 
Mankind embrace you; your Son loves you, and wiſhes 
your Life as much as he can do his own. But [ll perplex 
my ſelf no more: I look upon this Raſcal as an Excrement, 
a Wen, or Gangren'd Limb lopp'd off. 

Sir Edw. Rather look on him as a Diſlocated one, and 
get him Set again: By this time you ſee, Severity will do 
nothing, entice him back to you by Love. In ſhort give 
him his Liberty, and a geod Allowance : There now re- 
mains no other way to reclaim him; for like a Stone- 
Horſe broke in among the Mares, no Fence hereafter will 
contain him. | 

Sir Will. Brother, I look upon you as a true Friend, that 
would not inſult upon my Folly and Preſumption, and con- 
feſs you are nearer to the Right than I: Your Son I hope 
will be a Comfert to me. 

Sir Edw. I doubt it not; but conſider, if you do not 
reconcile your ſelf, and reclaim yours, as I tell you, you lop 
off the paternal Eftate, which is all Entaild for ever from 
your Family: For, in the Courſe he is, the Reverſion will be 
gone in your Life time? 

Enter Belfond Fur. Truman, Iſabella, Terefia, 22 Ruth. 

Belf. jun. Here are my Father and my Uncle: Maſk your 
ſelves, Ladies; you muſt not yet diſcover who you are. 

Sir Edu. Yonder's Ned, and his Friend, with Ladies 
maſk'd: Who ſhou'd they be? | 

Sir Will. Whores, Whores, what ſhou'd they be elfc? 
Here's a comfortable fight again! He is incorrigible 
Sir Edxv. Tis you that are incorrigible : How ready are 
you with your Cenſures! 

Belf. jun, Sir, pardon the Freedom I uſe with you; I 
humbly deſire Protection for theſe Ladies in your Houle : 
'They are Women of Honour, 1 do aflure you, and de- 
fire to be conceal'd for ſome ſmall time; an Hour hence 
1 will diſcover all to you, and you will then approve of 
what I do. 

Sir Edww. Dear Ned, I will truſt thy Honour, and wit 
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out any Examination, do as you would have me. dir 
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Sir Will. Why, Brother, what a Pox, will you pimp 
for your Son? What a Devil, will you make your Houſe 
a Bawdy-Houſe ? 

Sir Edw. What, will the Muſt never be gotten out 
of your old Veſſel? Ladies, be pleas'd to honour my 
Houſe ; and be aſſur'd that while you are there, tis 
yours. [ He <vaits on the Ladies, and Ruth. 

Belf. jun. Sir, my Friend and I are juſt now going to 
do you Service : I'll pawn my Life to you, Sir, I will 
retrieve your Rebel-Son, and immediately reſtore him to 
you, and bring. him as he ought to come, on's Knees, with 
a full Submiſſion. 

Sir Will. You will oblige me: Thou gain'ſt upon me 
hourly, and I begin to love thee more and more. 

Belf. jun. There's nothing in the World I aim at now 
but your Love; and I will be bold to ſay, I ſhortly will. 
deſerve it: But this Buſineſs requires Haſte, for I have 
laid every Thing ready; 'tis almoſt Bed- time; come, 
Friend. [ Exit with Truman. 

Sir Will. Well, Ill fay that for him, he is a good- 
natur'd Boy; it makes me weep to think how harſh I have 
been to him. [Ill in to my Brother's, and expect the 
Event. [ Exit. 

Enter Belfond Sen. Shamwell, and Hackum. | 

Cheat. I value not Misfortune, fo as I have my dear 
Friend ſtill within my Arms. 

Sham. My dear, dear Couſin ! I will hug thee cloſe to 
me: I fear'd to have loſt thee. 

Belf. Sen. How happy am I in the trueſt, the deareſt 
Friends that ever Man enjoy'd! Well, I was ſo afflicted 
for you, 1 was forc'd to make my ſelf Deviliſh Bowſy to 
comfort me. 

Cheat. Your Brother has heard of this great Match you 
are towards : She has to my Knowledge, (for I do all her 
Law-Buſineſs for her) 1 5004. a Year Jointure, and ten thou- 
land Pound in Plate, Money, and Jewels; and this damn'd. 
envious Brother of yours will break it off, if you make not 
haſte and prevent him. 

Bell. Sen. My dear Friends, you are in the right: Ne- 
ver Man met with ſuch before, Il diſappoint the Rogue 


my Brother, and. the old Prig my Father ; adad, Ill do't 
inſtantly, 


Cheat: 
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Cheat. Come, Squire, haſte : Captain, do you follow 
us. [ Exeunt. 
Scene changes to Mrs. Termagant's fine Lodgings. 
Enter Belfond Senior, Cheatly, — Hackum, Parſon; 
Mrs. Termagant and her Servants. 

Cheat. Madam, the Time admits of no longer Delibe. 
ration ; If you take not this Opportunity, my Friend here 
will be raviſh'd from us. 

Beff. Sen. Ay, Madam, if you take me not now, you 
will loſe me, Madam, you will conſider what you do. 

Term. Well, Mr. Cheatly, you diſpoſe of me as you 
pleaſe: I have ever been guided by your wiſe Advice. 

- Sham. Come, Parſon, do your Office; have you your 
Book about ye? 

Parſ. What, do you think I am without the Tools of 
my Trade ? 

Cheat. Can't you come preſently to the joyning of 
Hands, and leave out the reſt of the Formalities. 

Par/. Ay, ay: Come, ſtand forth. 

Belfond Sen. and Mrs. Termagant fand forth. 
EnterBelfond Fun. Truman, Conſtable, Sergeant, Muſketeers. 

Belf. jun. Here they are: Seize them all. 

Cheat. Hell and Damnation ! We are all undone. 

Belf. Sen. Hands off; let me alone: I am going to be 
marry'd. You envious Raſcal to come juſt in the Nick. 

Belf. jun. Brother, be ſatisfy'd, there's nothing but Ho- 
nour meant to you; 'tis for your Service. 

Term. Oh this accurſed Wretch, to come in this un- 
lucky Minute, and ruin all my Fortune. 

Beſf. Sen. She has fifteen hundred a Year Joynture, and 
ten thouſand Pound in Money, &c. and I had been marry'd 
to her in three Minutes. 

Bel jan. You have ſcap'd the worſt of Ruins: Reſiſt 
not, for if you do, you ſhall be carry'd by Head and Heels. 
Your Father will receive you, and be kind, and give you 
as good an Allowance as ever I had. 

Sham. Where's your Warrant? 

Conſt. Tis here, from my Lord Chief Juſtice, 

Belf. jun. Let me ſee your Bride that was to be. Oh 
Mrs. Termagant! Oh Horror ! Horror ! What a Ruin have 
you ſcap'd! This was my Miſtreſs, and ſtill maintain'd by 
me: I have a Child by her three Years old. 


Term. 
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Term. Impudent Villain! How dare you lye ſo baſely? 

Beff. jun. By Heav'n *tis true. 

Term. I never ſaw him in my Life before. 

Bell. jun. Yes, often, to my Plague. Brother, if I do 
not prove this, to you, believe me not in ought I &er 
ſhall ſay. [Termagant goes 7 fab at Belfond Jun. 

Truman /ays hold on her. 
Tru. Beſſond, look to your ſelf. 
Belf. jun. Ha! Diſarm her. 


her good Nature. Brother, give me your Hand, Pll wait 


on you; and you will thank me for your Deliverance. 


Tru. J am aſſur'd you will: You are deliver'd from the 
moſt infamous and deſtructive Villains, that ever yet took 
Sanctuary here. | 

Belf. jun. And from two Miſchiefs you muſt have for 
ever {unk under, Inceſt and Beggary. Thoſe three are 
only in the Warrant with my Brother; him I'll wait 
upon, bring you the reſt, Hey! The Cry is up; but 
we are provided. A great Noiſe in the Streets, and the 

Horn blowing ; an Arreſt, an Arreſt. 

Cheat. Undone, undone, all's loſt ! 

Sham. Ruin'd ; for ever loſt! 

Hack. J am ſurpriz'd, and cannot fight my Way through. 

Belf. Sen. What, are all theſe Rogues? and that a 
Whore? and am I cheated! 

Beff. jun. Ev'n ſo; come along; make ready Muſ- 
keteers. Do you take care of my Brother, and conduct 


This is another Show of i 


him with the reſt to my Uncle's Houſe: I muſt go before, h 


and carry my little Miſtreſs to make up the Buſineſs with 
her Father. | 


Tru. I'll do it, I warrant you. 
2 We are ready. 


[ Excunt all but Mrs. Termagant. 
Term. Oh vile Misfortune! had he but ftaid fix Mi- 
nutes, I had crown'd all my Revenge with one brave Act, 


in marrying of his Brother. Well, I have one piece of | 


Vengeance, which I will execute, or periſh : Beſides III 
have his Blood, and then I'll dye contented. 
Scene the Street. 
Enter Belfond Junior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, 
Truman „Conſtable, Serjeant, Guards, 
Tru. What do all theſe Rabble here ? 


Corft 
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Conſt. Fire amongſt em. 
Serj. Preſent. 

The Debtors run up and down, ſome ævithout their 
Breeches, others without their Coats; ſame out of 
Balconies; fome crying out, Oars, Oars, Sculler, 
foe pound for a Boat, ten pound for a Boat, twenty 
pound for a Boat. The Inhabitants all come out 
arm'd as before; but as foon as they ſee the Mu 
keteers they run, and every one ſhifts for himſelf. 


Tu. Hey, how they run! Exeunt. 
Enter in Sir Edward's Houſe Sir Edward Belfond, and 
Attorney. 


Sir Edv. This is the Time I appointed my Son to bring 
your Daughter hither : The Witneſs is a moſt malicious 
lying Wench, and can never have Credit. Beſides you 
know an Action will ſufficiently top her Mouth; for, 
were it true, ſhe can never prove what ſhe ſays. 
Att. You ſay right, Sir; next to her being innocent, 


b che concealing of her Shame. 


Enter Belfond jun. and Lucia. 

Luc. And can I live to hear my fatal Sentence of part- 
ing with you? Hold Heart a little. 

Belf. jun. It is with ſome Convulſions I am torn from 
you; but I muſt marry, I cannot help it. 

Luc. And muſt I never ſee you more? 
| Belf. jan. As a Lover, never; but your Friend I'll be 
= while I have Breath. 

Luc. to her ſelf. Heart, do not ſwell ſo. This has 
awakened me, and made me ſee my Crime: Oh, that 
it had been ſooner ! 

Bel. jun. Sir, I beg a thouſand Pardons, that I ſhou'd 
attempt to injure your Family, for it has gone no farther 
yet: For any Fact, ſhe's innocent; but *rwas no Thanks 
to me, I am not ſo. (If a Lie be ever lawful, *tis in this 


| Caſe.) [ L/ade. 


| Sir Edw. Come, pretty Lady, let me preſent you to 
our Father: Tho' as my Son ſays, ſhe's innocent; yet, 
cauſe his Love had gone ſo far, I preſent her with 
| 1500 |. my Son and you ſhall be Truſtees for her; To- 
Morrow you ſhall have the Money. 
Belf. jun. You are the beſt of all Mankind. 
Att. All the World ſpeaks your Praiſes juſtly. 
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Luc. A thouſand Thanks, Sir, for your Bounty: And 
if my Father pleaſe to pardon me this Slip, in which I 
was ſo far from Fact, that I had ſcarce Intention, I will 
hereafter out · live the ſtricter Nun. 

Att. Riſe: I do pardon you. 

Sir Edzo. That's well: And if they be not kind to 
you, appeal to me. It will be fit for you to go from hence 
with the leaſt Notice that can be: To-morrow [I'll bring 
the Money. Who are the Ladies you have entruſted me 
with, Ned ? [Ex. Att. and Luc. 

BefF. jun. Scrapeall's Niece and Daughter! The Niece 
my Father was to give 5000 l. for, for his Son: If you 
will give me Leave, I ſhall marry her for nothing; and 
the other will take my Friend ———— 

Sir Edw. How Ned! She's a Puritan ? 

Belf. jun. No more than you, Sir: She was bred 
otherwiſe, but was fain to comply for Peace, ſhe is Beau- 
tiful, and Witty to a Miracle; and I beg your Conſent, 
for I will die before I marry without it. 

Sir Edw. Dear Ned, thou haſt it; but what haſt thou 
done with the A//atian F * 

Belf. jun. I have the Rogues in Cuſtody, and my Bro- 
ther too ; whom I reſcu'd in the very Moment he was go- 
ing to be Marry'd to a Whore, to my Whore who plagues 
me continually. I ſee my Father coming, pray prepare 
him, while I prepare my Brother for a Meeting with him; 
he ſhall not ſee me. [Exits 

Enter Sir William Belfond. 

Sir Will. Your Servant, Brother: No News of Ned yet? 

Sir Edv. Oh, yes; he has your Son, and the three 
Rogues in Cuſtody, and will bring them hither : Brother, 
pray reſolve not to loſe a Son ; but uſe him kindly, and 
forgive him. 

Sir Will. I will, Brother: And let him ſpend what 
he will, I'll come up to London. Feaſt and Revel, and 
never take a Minute's Care while I breathe again. 

Enter à Servant to Sir Edward. 
Servant. Sir, a young Gentleman would ſpeak with you. 
Sir Edw. Bid him come in. 
Enter Mrs. Termagant in Man's Cloaibs. 

Term. If you be Sir Edward Belfond, I come to tell 

you, what concerns your Honour, and my Love. 


Sir 
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Term. Know then, Sir, I am inform'd your Brother, 


Sir William Belfond's Son, is to marry Jſabella the Niece 
of Mr. Scrapeall. 


Sir Eda. What then, Sir? 

Term. Then he invades my Right: I have been many 
Months Contracted to her, and as you are a Man of Ho- 
nour, I muſt tell you, we have ſeal'd that Contract with 
mutual Enjoyments. 

Sir Vill. How! What was my Son to marry a Whore? 
Pll to this damn'd Fellow nn. and make him give 
up my Articles. 

Sir Edwv. Have Patience; be not too raſh. 

Sir Vill. Patience! What, to have my Son marry a 
Whore. 

Sir Edw. Look you, Brother, you muſt ſtay a Moment. 

Enter Belfond jun. 

Sir Will. Oh Ned, your Brother has *ſcap'd a fine 
Match: This fame Labella is contracted to, and has 
been Enjoy'd by this Gentleman, as he calls it: He had 
like to have marry'd a Whore. 

- Belf. jun. Yes, that he had; but I will cut the Throat 
of him that affirms that of Jabella. 

Term. Sir, I demand the Protection of your Houſe. 

Sir Edx. Hold, Son. 

Term What Devil ſent him hither at this Time? [Ahd. 

Beff. jun. I'll bring them to confront this Rogue, what 
a Devil's this? Have we another Brother of that Devil 
Termagant's here ? [ Exit. 

Sir Ede. This is a very odd Story. 

Sir Will. Let me go, Brother; tis true enough. But 
what makes Ned concern'd ? 

Sir Edæo. Let us examine yet farther. 

Enter Belfond Jun. avith Iſabella, Tereſia, and Ruth, 
and Truman. 

Sir Will. Look here they are all: How the Devil 

comes this about ? 

Term. Oh Madam, are you here! I claim your Con- 

tract, which I ſuppoſe will not offend you. 

b. What means this impudent Fellow? I neer ſaw 


' his Face before, 


— Term. 
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Term. Yes, Madam, you have ſeen, and more than 
ſeen me often ſince we were contracted. 
1/ab. What Inſtrument of Villany is this? 
Term, Nay, if you deny : Friends come in. 
Enter twwo Alfatian 4fidawit-Men. 
Friends, do you know this Gentlewoman ? 
1 Witneſs. Yes, ſhe is Mr. Scrapeall's Niece. 
2 "Witneſs. We were both Witneſſes to a Contract of 
Marriage between you two. 
1/ab. Oh Impious Wretches! What Confpiracy is this? 
Sir Vill. Can any thing be more plain? They ſeem 
Civil, Grave, Subſtantial Men. 
Beff. jun. Hold, hold, have I found ye? "Tis ſhe, it 
could be no other Devil but herſelf [ He pulls off her Perule. 
Sir Will. A Woman? 
Sir Edw. Secure thoſe Witneſſes. ok 
Beff. jun. A Woman! No: She has out-ſhin'd her 
Sex; and is a Devil. Oh Devil, moſt compleat Devil! 
This is the Lady I have been ſo much of late oblig'd to. 
Jab. This is ſhe that told us the fine Story to Day. 


Tereſ. I know her Face again: Moſt infamous lying 
Creature! 


Term. T am become deſperate : Have at thee. 
[She ſnaps a Piſtol at Belfond, <which only flaſhes i in 
the Pan; the Ladies ſhriek. 

Belf. jun. Thank you, Madam; are not you a Devil! ? 

"Twas loaden, twas well meant truly. « [ Takes the Piſtol 
from her. 

Sir Faw. Lay hold on her; I'll fend her to a Place 
where ſhe ſhall be tam'd: I never yet heard of ſuch 
Malice. | 2 
Sir Mill. Dear Ned, thou haſt ſo oblig'd me, thou 
melt'ſt my Heart; that thou ſhou'd'ſt teal away thoſe La- 
dies, and fave me 50001. Now, I hope, Madam, my 
Son Tim ſhall be your Husband without Bargain and Sale. 

Jab. No; I can aſſure you, Sir, I wou'd never have 
periorm'd that Bargain of my Uncles; we had determin'd 
p diſpoſe of our ſelves before that, and now are more re- 
olv'd. 

Tereſ We have broken Priſon, by the help of theſe Gen- 
tlemen, and I think we muſt e' en take the Authors of our 
Liberty. 
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Tab. Will not that be a little hard Couſin, to take 
their Liberty from them, who have given it to us ? 

Sir Will. Well, I am diſappointed, but cannot blame 
thee Ned. {Truman goes te Tereſia. 
Enter Belfond en. 

Sir Edw. Your Son; pray uſe him kindly. 

Belf. ſen. J have been betray'd, cheated, and abus'd: 
Upon my Knees I beg your Pardon, and never will offend 
you more; adad, I will not. I thought they had been 
the honeſteſt, the fineſt Gentlemen in England, and it 
ſeems they are Rogues, Cheats, and Blockheads, 

Sir Will. Riſe, Tim, I profeſs thou makeſt we weep, 
thou haſt ſubdu'd me: I forgive thee, I ſte all human 
Care is vain, I will allow thee 5001. a Year, and come, 
and live with Eaſe and Pleaſure here; I'll feaſt, and re- 
vel, and wear myſelf with Pain and Care no more. 

Beff. ſen. A thouſand thanks: I'll ne'er diſpleaſe you 
while I live again; adad I won't. Here's an Alteration ; 
I ne'er had a good Word from him before. 

Sir Will. 1 would have marry'd you to that pretty La- 
dy: But your Brother has been too hard for you. 

Belf. ſen. She's very pretty; but 'tis no Matter. I am 
in no ſuch haſte, but I can ſtay and ſee the World firſt. 

Sir Edww. Welcome, dear Nephew, to my Houſe and 
me ; and now my dear Son be free, and before all this 
Company let me know all the Incumbrances you have 
upon you. 

Belf. jun. That good-natur'd Lady is the only one that's 
heavy upon me: I have her Child in my Poſſeſſion, 
which ſhe ſays, in mine. 

Term. Has he my Child; then I am undone for ever 
Oh curs'd Misfortune ! 

Sir Edv. Look you Madam, I will ſettle an Annuity 
of 1001. a Year upon you ſo long as you ſhall not diſ- 
turb my Son: And for your Child, I'll breed her up 
and provide for her like a Gentlewoman : But if you are 
not quiet you ſhall never ſee her more. 

Term. You ſpeak like a noble Gentleman: Tl! ſtrive 
to compoſe my ſelf. I am at laſt ſubdu'd, but will not 
ſtay to ſee the Triumphs Exit haſtily. 

Sir Ed. Well, dear Ned, do'ſt owe any Money ? 


Beff. 
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Belf. jun. No, my dear Father, no; you have been 
too bountiful for that ; I have five hundred Guineas in my 
Cabinet. | 

Sir Edzv. Now, Madam, if you pleaſe to accept him 
for a Husband, I will ſettle fifteen hundred Pounds a Year 
on him in preſent, which ſhall be your Jointure. Beſides 
that, your own Money ſhall be laid out in Land and ſet- 
tled on you too; and at my Death the reſt of my Eſtate. 

Jab. You do me too much Honour, you much out bid 
my Value. | 

Belf. jun. You beſt of Fathers, and of all Mankind, 
throw my ſelf thus at your Feet: let me embrace your 
Knees, and kiſs thoſe Hands. 

Sir Eda. Come riſe, and kiſs theſe Hands. 

Belf. jun. A long Farewel to all the Vanity and Lewd- 
neſs of Youth : I offer my ſelf at your Feet as a Sacrifice 
without a Blemiſh now. | 

Jab. Riſe, I beſeech you, riſe. 

Tere/. Your Offers, Sir, are better much than I could 
expect or can deſerve. | 

Tru. That's impoſſible : The Wealth of both the In- 
dies could not buy me from you I am ſure. 

Ruth. Come, come, I have been Governeſs ; I know 
their Minds. Come give your Hands where you have 
given your Hearts. Here Friend Truman, firſt take this. 

Tereſ. My Governeſs will have it ſo. 

Sir Edv. Joy, Sir, be ever with you: Pleaſe to make 
my Houſe your own. | 

Jab. How can I be ſecure you will not fall to your old 
Courſes again ? 

Bells. jun. I have been ſo ſincere in my Confeſhons, you 
may truſt me ; but I call Heaven to Witneſs, I will here- 
after be entirely yours. 1 look on Marriage as the moſt 
folemn Vow a Man can make; and 'tis by Conſequence, 
the baſeſt Perjury to break it. | 

Ruth. Come, come, I know your Mind too; take him, 
take him. 

Jab. If Fate will have it ſo. 

Beff. jun. Let me receive this Bleſſing on my Knees. 

1/ab. You are very devout of late. 

Sir Edev. A thouſand Bleſſings on you both. 

Sir Will. Perpetual Happineſs attend you both. 


Belf 
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Belf. ſen. Brother and Madam ! I wiſh you Joy from 
my Heart, adad Ido: Tho' between you and I Brother, 
I intend to have my ſwing at Whoring, and drinking, as 
you had before I came to it. 

Sir Edo. Here ! Bring in theſe Rogues! 

The Conſtable brings in Cheatly, Shamwell, and Hackum. 
Come, Raſcals, I ſhall take care to ſee Examples made of 
you. 

Cheat. We have ſubſtantial Bail. 

Sir Ed. [ll fee it ſhall be ſubſtantial Bail; it is my Lord 
Chief Juſtices Warrant, returnable to none but him; But 
I will profecu'e you, I aſſure you. 

Cheat. Squire, dear Squire. 

Hack. Good noble Squire, ſpeak for us. 

Sham. Dear Couſin ! 

Bei ſen. Oh Rogues! Couſin, you have couſin'd 
me; you made a Put, a Caravan, a Bubble of me: 1 
gave a Judgment for 16col. and had but 250. But 
there's ſome Goods they talk of; but if &er I be catch d 
again I'll be hang'd. 

Sir Mill. Unconſcionable Villains! The Chancery 
ſhall relieve us. 

Sir Edzv. I'll rout this Knot of moſt pernicious Knaves, 
for all the Privilege of your Place. Was ever ſuch Im- 
prudence ſuffer'd in a Government? Treland's conquer'd, 
Wales ſubdu'd, Scotland united: But there are ſome 
few Spots of Ground in London, juſt in the Face of the 
Government, unconquer'd yet, that hold in Rebellion ſtill, 
Methinks *tis ſtrange, that Places ſo near the King's Palace 
ſhould be no Parts of his Dominions: *Tis a Shame to 
the Societies of Law to countenance ſuch Practices; 
ſhould any Place be ſhut againſt the King's Writ or Poſe 
Comitatus ?" Take them away, and thoſe two Witneſies, 

- [The Conſtable and Watch halls them away, 


Belf. ſen. Away with 'em, Rogues! Raſcals, damn'd 
Prigs. 


Sir Edæev. Come Ladies, I have ſent for ſome Neigh- 


bours to rejoyce with us. We have Fiddles: Let's dance 
a brisk round or two, and then we'll make a Collation. 
In the Flouriſh before the Dance enter Scrapeall. 
Scrape. Oh Sir William, J am undone, ruin'd: The 
Birds are flown, Read the Note they left behind 'em. 


Sir 
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Sir Will. Peace, they are dancing, they have diſpos'd 
of themſelves. 


Scrape. Oh Seed of Serpents! Am I cheated then? 
Pll try a Trick of Law, you Froggs of the bottomleſs 


Pit, I will and inſtantly What dancing too? Then 
they are fallen indeed, 
They dance [ Exit Scrapeall haſtily. 


Sir Edw. Come, Brother, now who has been in the 
Right, you or I? 

Sir Will. Vou have: Prithee do not triumph. 

Belf. jun. Farewell for ever all the Vices of the Age 


There is no Peace but in a virtuous Life. 
Nor laſting Joy but in a tender Wife. 


Sir Edu. You that would breed your Children well, 
by Kindneſs and Liberality, endear *em to you : And 
teach em by Example. | 


If you'd not have your Sons deſire your Ends, 


Severity ſpoils ten, for one it mends : 
By Gentleneſsand Bounty make thoſe Sons yours Friends, 


[Exeunt Omnes. 
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Spoken by Mrs. MouNnTFoRT. 


E mighty Scowrers of theſe narrow Seas. 
| Who ſuffer not a Bark to fail in Peace, 
But with your Tire of Culyerins ye roar, 
Bring em by th' Lee, and rummage all their Store. 
Our Poet duck'd, and look'd as if half dead, 
At every Shot that whiſtled o'er his Head. 
- Frequent Engagements ne'er could make him bold, 
He ſneak'd into a Corner of the Hold. 
Since he ſubmits, pray eaſe him of his Fear, 
And with a joint Applauſe bid him appear, 
Good Criticks don't inſult and domineer. 
He fears not Sparks, who with brisk Dreſs and Mien, 
Come not to hear or ſee, but to be ſeen. 
Each prunes himſelf, and with a languiſhing Eye, 
Deſigns to kill a Lady by the by. 
Let each fantaſtick ugly Beau and Shape, 
Little of Man, and very much of Ape, 
Admire himſelf, and let the Poet *ſcape. 
Ladies, your Anger moſt he apprehends 
And is grown paſt the Age of making Friends. 
Of any of the Sex, whom he offends. 
No Princeſs Frowns, no Hero rants and whines, 
Nor is weak Senſe embroider'd with ftrong Lines. 
No Battles, Trumpets, Drums, nor any dye ; 
No mortal Wounds to pleaſe your Cruelty ; 
Who like not any Thing but Tragedy. 
With fond unnatural Extravegancies, 
Stolen from the filly Authors of Romances. 
Let ſuch the Chamber-maids Diverſion be, 
Pray be you reconcil'd to Comedy. 
For when we make you merry, you muſt own 
You are much prettier than when you frown. 


With 
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With charming Smiles you uſe to conquer ſtill, 

To melancholly Look's not apt to kill. | 
Our Poet begs you who adorn this Sphere, 

This ſhining Circle, will not be ſevere : 
Here no Chit-chat, here no Tea Tables are. 

The Cant he hopes will not be long unknown, 

'Tis almoſt grown the Language of the Town, 

For Fops, who feel a wretched Want of Wit, 

Still ſet up ſomething that may paſs for it. 

He begs that you will often grace his Play, 

And lets you know Monday's his viſiting Day. 
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An Explanation of the CAN 7. 
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L/atia. White-Fryars. 
Prig, Prigſter. Pert 8 
Bubble, Caravan. The Cheated. . 
Sealer. One that gives Bonds and Judgments for Gaods 
and Money. 
A Put. One who is eaſily wheadled and cheated, 

Cole, Ready, Rhino, Darby. Ready Money. 
Rhinocerical. Full of Money. 
Meggs. Guineas, 

Smelts, Half Guineas. 
Decus. A Crown Piece. "ORE: 
George. Half a _— ISD 
Hog. A Shilling . 
Sice. Six- Pence. 8 JY 3+ | 
Scout. A Watch. 3 
Tattler. An Alarm, © 
Famble. A Ring. 

Porker, Tilter, A Sword. 
A Rum Nab. A good Beaver. 


.* Rigging. Cloaths. 


Blowing, Natural, Convenient, Tackle, Buttock, Pure, 


. Pureſt pure. Several Names for a Miſtreſs, or rather 
a Whore. 


| To equip. To furniſh one, 


A Bolter of White-Fryers. One that does but peep out 
of White-Fryers, and retire again like a Rabit out of 
his Hole. | | 

To lug out. 'To draw a Sword. 

To ſcamper, to rub, to 9 To run away. . 

Bowſy. Drunk. ; * 

Clear. Very drunk. 

Smoaky. Jealous. 

Sharp. Subtle: 

A Sharper. A Cheat. 

A Tatt-monger. A Cheat at Dice. 

Tatts, Falſe Dice. | 

The Doctor. A particular falſe Die, which will run but 
two or three Chances, 

Prog. Meat. 


